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No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
er the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
(ey aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ATHLETIC. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLHETEH,.—Giving full in- 
ne for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 

rizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
wealthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
im this little book. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
¢hese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 
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Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjuro) 
and magicians. 
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modern times. Profusely illustrated. By. Algernon S. Fitzgerald 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containiz 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention p 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomel: 
illustrated. By John Allen 

No. 71.. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS. —Containin 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricke 
By. A. Anderson. Fully. illustrated. 


LETTER WRITING. 
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-leteaad 
and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and ol 
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIDS.—Givina 
complete instructions for writing letters*to ladies on all subjects 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests 
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN. 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects 
also giving sample letters for instruction. ‘i 
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A wonderful _litth 
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your fathel 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and a 
‘body you wish to write to. Every young man and every you 1 
lady in the land should have this book. ‘ 
No. 74 HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY. Oo 
taining full instructions for writing let‘ers on almost any aubje 
also rules for punctuation and compoe tion, with specimen letter 


A 





Pa 


| No? 156. 


Peo tos. ' 
4 md A ! 
Besa), aes 
.* 
, e cat , . 
Ge nc @ 
bis med . ‘ 
t . 
} 





A Weekly Magazine Containing Stories of the American Revolution. 


Issued Ree ayer etios $2.50 per year. 


Entered as Second Class Matter at the New York, N. Y., Post Office, 


tered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1903, in the office of the Librarian 


of Congress, Washington, D. C., 








by Fran 


NEW YORK, DECEMBER 25, 1903. 


Tousey, 24 Union Square, New York. 





oe S eeneanneeneenee til 


Price 5 Cents. 





BERTY BOYS AND Th 


) 


OR, 


A WONDERFUL SURPRISE. 


By HARRY MOORE. / 


CHAPTER I. 


THE ENGLISHMAN AND THE GYPSY MAIDEN. 

Three men were walking along a road leading westward 
in central New York one afternoon in August of the year 
1779. 

The three were bearded, had long hair and bronzed 
faces; they were dressed roughly, in blue homespun, with 
coonskin caps on their heads and carrying long rifles in 
their hands. 

‘The road wound this way and that through the timber, 
and it was an impossibility to see ahead very far. _ 

“Say, I sh’d think we’d fin’ Johnson’s army somewhars 
in this part uv ther country,” said one. 

“T sh’d think so,” from another. 

“Yas, er mebby ther army uv one or both uv ther But- 
lers,” from a third. 

“Yas, er Brant’s force uv Injuns.” 

“We don’ wanter git mixed up with enny Injuns,” said 
one; “I don’t trust ?em no more’n I would er snake. Er 
feller would jest ez like’s not wake up some mornin’ with 
his skulp missin’.” 

“Thet’s so; I don’ wanter jine Brant’s Injun force.” 

“Waal, et won’t be necessary, I reckon,” from the first 
speaker; “thar air three forces uv white loyalists, an’ I 
guess we'll run ercrost one uv ’em afore long.” 

At the time of which we write the entire region of cen- 
tral New York was overrun by Tories and Indians, the 
former in three bands, under Johnson and the Butler | 





forces, combined, had fallen upon the peaceful and beau- 
tiful village of Cherry Valley, and more than fifty men, 
women and children had been ruthlessly killed. This 
dire affair, known as the Massacre of Cherry Valley, had 
caused the blood of people everywhere to run cold with 
horror, and Congress had been importuned to send a force 
of patriot soldiers out into that region to strike the Tories 
and Indians a blow. 

It had not been practicable to do this at that time, or, 
indeed, till late in the summer of the next year, 1779, 
when, in the month of August, a force under General 
Sullivan was making its way westward. 

But to return to the three Tories: They rounded a 
bend in the road and suddenly came upon a man and a 
horse by the roadside. The man was quite well dressed, 
was about fifty years of age and was good-looking, with 
keen, gray eyes, and beard worn English fashion. 

He was seated on a rock looking at a sheet of paper, and 
near him the horse was grazing on the grass. 

“Hello, whut hev we got heer?” said one of the Tories 
in a low voice. 

“YT kain’t tell ye,” from another. 

“Took lke an Englishman,” said the third. 

“Yas, so he does; I wonder whut he’s doin’ in these 
parts?” | 

“Dunno; let’s ax *im.” 

The three approached the man and were close to him 
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before he knew of their coming. He looked up with a 


start and exclaimed: 
“Ah, gentlemen, how are you?” 


brothers, and the latter under Thayendanegea, otherwise “Purty well, thank you; but I am puzzled regarding 
known as Brant. ey whereabouts. I have been trying to locate. the spot 
_ On the 10th day of November, of the year 1776, these on this map. Can you gentlemen help me out in this?” 
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“Phe three had come to a stop in front of the man, and| He got up, walked to hig horse, took the animal by 
they looked dubiously at the paper which he held up in|the halter-strap and said to the Tories: 
front of them. On this paper a rude map was drawn. “JT am ready to go.” 
“We don’ know much erbout maps an’ things,” said the} They set out, the Englishman walking and leading his: 
leader of the three; “but ef yell tell us. whur ye wanter j horse. | 
go we'll tell ye whether ye air ennywhurs clust ter ther} The three would have liked to have questioned their 


place.” companion further regarding the business that had 
“T wish to go to Tioga.” brought him from England, in the first place, and had. 
“Oh, ter Tioga, hey?” 3 then led him deep into the wilderness of central New 


“Yes; do you know where the place is?” York, but there was a peculiar air about the man that 
“T reckon I do; Vioga is erbout twenty miles frum | forbade their taking liberties. | 

een? So they engaged him in conversation on subjects that 
“In a westerly direction, I suppose?” were not personal, and the conversation went on pleas- 
“Yas. Jest keep on goin’ in ther direskshun ye hev antly enough. — . 

be’n goin’ an’ ye’ll git thar.” Presently, on rounding a bend in the road, they came 
“J am much obliged for the information.” upon a young woman seated on a rock by the roadside. 
“Oh, ye’re welcum; but, stranger, ef et hain’t axin’ too As they drew nearer they saw the girl was not more 

much, wull ye tell us whut ye air doin’ erway out in this than seventeen or eighteen, and they noted also that, 

part uv ther country?” although browned by exposure to sun and wind to almost 


ee . the hue of an Indian, she was ve retty. She was 
Sa pret gee ee pe HUnE Se On vag ten SB dressed in a peculiar, gypsyish ibaine ‘whieh set off her 
“T have come out here from New York, where I landed i ; 


from England a month ago, to look for a family who live oe Big gave ber en ae he a 
jas =e ello, whut hev we heer?” said Jennings, who was 
—or did live—at or near Tioga.” | 


“Whut is tl ther fambly?” the leading spirit of the three Tories. 
ut is ther name uv ther fambly: ‘i ees 
“The man’s name is Enoch Sanderson.” Looks like er gypsy gal,” said Hudson. 


“ > * + 95 
The three looked thoughtful, while the man watched on Pe cee ae seere oe 
them eagerly, and then. they shook their heads. SYPSY, ent > Yes, 8. 


have not seen a gypsy in years. There used to be some 
6 ? » co) j 
ident: know epaybuddy by thet or Sait nie, on the lands of my father in the south of England when 
“Nur me,” from another, | 


“T’ve never heerd ther name berfore,” said the third. T was a boy, and, indeed, for many years after 1 became 


The Englishman, for stich he was, looked disappointed. eee ee estate, but they disappeared and that was : 
“T was in hopes that you would say you knew him,” the last time I saw a gypsy, from that time till this.” 


They were almost to the girl now, and as they ap-. 


ow, 


aie =k cs | proached she rose, and, with a little courtesy, said: 
No, never heerd tell uv *im. “Will the gentlemen have their fortunes told?” 
Then the speaker added: “T don’ think I keer ter hev mine told,” grinned Jen- 
“Whut mought yer name be, stranger?” nings. | 


“Royal Ambrose.” 
“T s’pose thet, seein’ ez how ye air jest frum England, | 
ye air er loyalist, Mister Ambrose?” : 


“Td ruther not know whut’s goin’ ter happen ter me,” 
said Hudson. 
“Thet’s ther way et is with me,” tears Spencer. 


~-—-—- 


een yes; { am loyal oe) king.” “T tell things that have Nareened 4 in the past as well as" 
apa good; so ae | what is to Faber in the future,” said the girl, 

“Tam glad to hear It, and now, if you men are journey- Royal Ambrose had not spoken as yet. He was staring | 

ing to Tioga, I would like to accompany you.” at the girl with a peculiar, puzzled look in his eyes. Shel 
“Ye’re welcum, but ye hev er hoss, while we’re erfoot,| turned toward him now and said: 

an’ we'll move slower ’n whut ye like, I *xpeck.” ~- “How is it with you, sir? Shall I tell your fortune?” 


“Slow and sure’ is a good motto; I would rather go} The Englishman gave a start *as though a 
slowly and be sure of my way than to go faster and get aroused from sleep and said: 








lost and lose a lot of time, and be worried besides. "7 “I might have my fortune told, miss. I fear that in. 
“Waal, yer welcum ter come erlong with us.” me you have found one who is skeptical regarding - 
Royal Ambrose folded up the paper he had been look- powers of any human to foretell coming events, how- | 
ing at and placed it in his pocket.” ever.” 
“Tf I am to travel in your company it will be more| “Oh, very few people believe in this, sir; but I assure 
satisfactory if I know your names,” he said. you that I can convince you that I am one who can do so.” 
“My name,’ said the leader, “is Jack Jennings; this | The Englishman looked at the girl doubtingly. | 
feller is Hugh Hudson, an’ this one Sam Spencer.” | “Do that and this gold-piece is yours,” he said, draw- 


Wocnamdl said Ambrose; “now we know one another.” ing a guinea from his posse and ee it uae to view. — 
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agra shall I convince you, ie telling you inantnng 


of your past?” the girl asked. 
“Yes; that will be as good a way as any; if you can do 
that, then I shall be forced to believe.” 
“Tet me see your hand,” said the gypsy maiden. 
_ The Englishman extended his hand and the girl took 
hold of it and gazed at the palm long and earnestly. 
“You have recently taken a long trip,” the girl said, 
presently; “yes, you have crossed the big waters, the 
ocean.” 


She looked more closely at the hand, and was silent a 
few moments, during which time the three Tories: gazed 
at their companion with surprise depicted on their coun- 
tenances. Mr. Ambrose himself looked somewhat sur- 
prised. 


“You are an Englishman,” the gypsy maiden eat on; 

“vou have come to America on some kind of a quest, just 
what it is I cannot make out; but I think—yes, I am 
sure—that—that—I can—tell you-—+your—name.” 





‘The last words came slowly and hesitatingly. 

The three Tories looked interested, and the English- 
man looked skeptical. 

“Go ahead,” he said; “tell me my name.” 

“Very well; it—is—Royal Ambrose.” 


CHAPTER II. 
THE GYPSY MAIDEN’S PERIL. 


The four men exchanged looks of amazement and won- 
der. | 


Royal Ambrose himself was perhaps the most amazed. 
He gazed at her in wonder. . | 

“How did you learn my name?” he asked, presently. 

The gypsy maiden looked up quickly. 

“Then I am right,” she remarked; “that is your name?” 

“Yes; but how did you know it?” 

The girl shook her head and a dreamy expression stole 
over her face. 

“I don’t know how I knew it,” she said; “I simply gave 
you the name that came into my mind. I do that often, 
and I am always right.” 

The three Tories stared and the erp nas shook his 
head in a puzzled manner, . 

“T cannot understand it,” he said. 

“Shall I tell you of the future?” the girl asked. 

“Yes; go ahead.” 

The girl again looked at the palm of the man’s hand 
for some time in silence, and then said, slowly: 

“You will not be successful in your quest; you will 
meet with disappointment, and it will be best that you 
abandon your expedition and return to England at once. 
It will be dangerous for you to remain. Deraye lurks in 
pour. ea at every. i: aie ce 
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Royal Ambrose shook } his weal as thse as to. say he 
would not abandon his quest. 

“Can you tell me why I have came to this country?” 
he asked. 

The girl looked at the palm attentively, wrinkled her 
forehead in a thoughtful manner and then shook her 
head. 

“The lines do not tell me hist, ” she gaid. | 

The Englishman drew his hand away and gave the girl 
the gold-piece. 

“You have earned it,” he said. 

“Thank you, sir.” 

~ Royal Ambrose looked at the gypsy maiden with inter- 
est and said: 


~ “You speak good English; how does that happen, when 
you are a fortuneteller?” 

“T have had a good teacher,” was the reply. 

“Ah, indeed? Who is the teacher?” 

“My mother.” 

“Where is she?” | 

“At our camp, over in the, timber,” with a wave of the 
hand, | | 

“Humph. How happens it that she is capable of teach- 
ing you?” 

The girl shook her head. 

“T cannot tell you,” she said. 

Royal Ambrose was silent a few moments, and then 
said: , 

“T would like to see your mother. Is it far to your 
camp?” | 

“A mile; but it would be useless for you to go there; 
she would not see you.” | 

“She would not?” 

“No.” 

“Why not?” 

“She will not see anyone who comes from England.” — 

“She will not?” 

“No; she will not tell fortunes for British sélitiers of 
whom there have been many coming through this part of 
the country lately, and she has given orders that no one 
of English blood shall be admitted to her presence.” 

“That seems strange; then, I suppose she must be in 
authority among your people?” 

“She is the queen of the gypsies, sir.” 

“Well, if she wouldn’t see me there can be no use of 
my going to your encampment.” . 

“You are right, sir.” 

After a little further conversation the Englishman bade 
the girl goodby in a courteous manner, and the three To- 
ries said goodby also, the maiden nodding and ee in 
response. Then the four walked onward. 

They glaneed back as they came to another bend in the 
road and saw the girl sitting on the rock, where she had 
been when they first put in an appearance. 

“Say, thet wuz kinder queer ther way ther gal tole ye 
who ye wuz an’ whar ye wuz frum, an’ ever'thin’,” said 


‘Jennings, turning and looking at the Englishman. é 
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Royal Ambrose nodded, a thoughtful look on his face. | “Don’t ask me, Madge,” was the rey “T do not wis th 


“Yes, it is rather strange,” he agreed; “I don’t under- 
stand it. So far as I know, and to the best of my belief, 
no one in this part of the country knows me, or that such 
a person lives and is in America.” 


“Thet makes et mighty queer,”’ said Hudson. 

There was a thoughtful look on the Englishman’s face; 
he answered such questions as the three asked, but it was 
plain that his thoughts were otherwise employed. 

The four had scarcely more than disappeared around 
the bend before a woman of perhaps forty-five years 
stepped out from behind a tree and approached the girl. 

The woman in question was dark and gypsyish-looking, 
but had evidently been good-looking in her younger days. 
She was dressed in the fantastic fashion common to gyp- 
sies, but her costume was made up of good material. 

The girl looked around. 

“Ah, it is you, mother?” she said. 
conversation with the stranger?” 

“Yes, Madge.” 

“Did I carry out your instructions rightly?” 

“Yes. You did well, but your warning did not seem 
to have any effect.” There was a troubled look on the 
woman’s face. 


“Did you hear my 


“No; he did not seem to be much impressed.” 

“And he wished to see me, did he not?” 
look deepened. 

“Yes, mother; did I do right in telling him you would 
not see him?” 


“Yes, Madge; I did not hao to see him.” 
The girl looked at her mother for a few moments in 
silence and then said 


“Mother, tell me how it happens that you knew this 
man when you saw him sitting by the roadside down the 
road awhile ago?” car 
The woman shook her head. 

“T will tell you sometime, Madge,” she said; “put not 


now.” 


The girl was shrewd, however, and somewhat inquisi- 
tive, and she asked: 


“Mother, were you ever in England?” 

The woman nodded. 7 gid Op 

“That is a self-evident fact,” she said; “else I would 
not have known this Englishman; but I do not wish to 
talk about the matter, Madge.” 


“Very well; here is the gold-piece he gave me,” amd 
she handed the money to the woman. - 

With an exclamation of rage the gypsy woman threw 
the gold-piece from her; her face was not good to look 
upon, it was so distorted by passion. | 

“T don’t want his gold!” she cried; “‘it brat my hand! 


‘| around. 


The troubled | 


to talk about it.” 

The girl walked over in the aivédtibnve in which her 
mother had thrown the gold-piece and began looking, 

“T’ll keep the money, mother, if I can find it,” ang 
said; “it won’t burn my hand.” 

“Let it go, Madge; don’t look for it,” the woman said; ‘ 
“Jet it go; we don’t want any of his gold.” 

“T do,” with a nod of the head; “I could buy so much, 
that I would like to have, mother, and his gold is as good 
for that purpose as anybody’s.” 

“No, no; his gold is not good; it will bring bad luck; 
let it lie where it fell, Madge.” 

But the girl kept on looking, and presently gave utter-| 
ance to a little cry of delight and picked up the gold-piece. | 

“Here it is, mother,” she said; “and I think it will 
bring me: good luck, if anything.” i 

“No, no, Madge; not good luck, child. Throw it away. 4 

But the girl had a will of her own, and, shaking ne 
head and smiling, she said: 

“T am going to keep it, and I am not at all afraid of it 
bringing me bad luck.” | 

She placed it in her pocket and went back and sat down | 
on the rock. 


There was a thoughtful look on her face, and it was 
evident that the events of the last hour had made consid- 


| erable impression on her mind. 


She looked at. her mother, who was leaning against a 
tree, a far-away look in her eyes. 

“T have learned something,” she aa to herself} 
“mother has been in England, and her life there must 
have been an unpleasant one; that is the reason she has 
always refused to see English soldiers. She knows this 
stranger, Royal Ambrose, and it must be that he has 
wronged her in some manner, for she hates him, else she 
would not have thrown the money away that he gave me.” 

The girl thought long and hard, but could not figure 
the matter out. Neither did she think of asking any 
questions, for she knew by experience that if her mother 
did not wish to be questioned it was best not to do so. . 

“T guess I will go back to the camp, Madge,” said her 
mother, presently; “you had better come before long.” 

“Very well; I will wait awhile and see if I can get an- 
other customer. I would like to tell. fortunes all day long 
at a guinea each.” 


“Queen Elsie,” as she was called by her gypsy com- 
panions, turned and walked away, quickly ee in 


the timber. 


Madge looked after her a few moments and then mur- 
mured : 
“Mother has been in England! I wonder if I was bles 


No, no! No gold of his shall ever cross my palm. I hate} there?” 


him! I hate him!” 


asked :- 
_ “Why do you hate hin, mother?” 


Of course, there was no one there to answer the ques- 


Madge looked at her mother in amazement and then| tion, and the girl was silent, gazing at the ground. 


The rock on which she was seated was an Siishcitatl 
one; Madge sat on one end, facing toward the road, and 
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‘he 1e rock extended back toward the timber a distance of 
- or seven feet. 


lg a t was toward the timber, and went gliding along toward 
he point where the girl was sitting, motionless. 

1¢| The snake was a copperhead, one of the most dangerous 
nd deadly of serpents, and the girl little knew the peril 

>the was in. - 


The snake advanced till it was within a foot of the girl 
nd then stopped. It was a large snake of the kind, being 
more than two feet long and large in proportion. 

Suddenly the girl uttered a sigh and made a movement. 
>| The instant she did so the copperhead drew back to 

strike. , 

In another instant the gypsy maiden would have been 

struck by the fangs of the poisonous serpent, but at this 
nstant there was the sharp crack of a pistol, and the 

Bnake’s head went flying through the air, while its body 
went writhing and twisting down the side of the rock to 
the ground, where it continued this performance. 

| With a sharp cry of alarm Madge leaped up and turned 
uickly, to see a handsome youth of nineteen years stand- 

ES nearby, a smoking pistol in his hand. 

~ “Why did you shoot at me?” Madge cried. 

The young man looked surprised, and then smiling in 
a peculiar manner said: 
| “1 did not shoot at you.” 

“What did you shoot at, then?” 

The young stranger strode forward and pointed at the 
writhing body of the serpent, which up to that moment 
had escaped the girl’s notice. 

“That,” he said, laconically. 

_ “A copperhead!” cried Madge; “oh, horrors!” 


.CHAPTER III. © 
DICK SLATER SAVES MADGE’S LIFE. 


“Yes, a copperhead,” said the youth, quietly; “and it 
would have bitten you had I not shot its head off.” 

“Ugh!” with a shudder. 

“It was just ready to strike when I fired, arfd had I 
not been a dead shot, you would most ceesiag have been 
bitten.” 


“You have saved my life, sir; you have saved fe from 
a most horrible death, and I thank you!” said Madge, 
earnestly. 

“T am glad that I was here to save you,” said the youth, 
quietly. 

“You must come with me, so that my mother and the 
rest of our people may thank you,” said Madge. 

“Where ig your mother and the rest of your people?” 

“Our camp is about a.mile distant.” 
Your camp?” with an inquiring look. 


obit a snake crawled up on the end of the rock 
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that it was hard for the girl to say this. She did not ~ 
seem to like to acknowledge the fact to ie handsome 
young stranger. | 

“Ah, so you are a gypsy?” the baat: man remarked; 

“and I suppose you tell fortunes, and all that?” 

“Yes, sir; I will tell yours for nothing, if you wish.” 

The youth smiled. 

“jt may not be courteous,” he said; “but I sia say 
that I have but little faith in fortunetelling.” 


“‘And still less in fortunetellers?” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t say that with such a fair member of 
the profession before me.” Then he added: “J think I 
will accompany you to your encampment—but not to be 
thanked, as you suggested. I have always had a curiosity 
to see a real gypsy camp, and this is an opportunity I 
cannot afford to neglect.” 

“Come,” said the girl, eagerly. It seemed as though 
she was afraid he might change his mind. 

She led the way into the timber, the young man keep- 
ing beside her. 

““My horse is tied back there,” he said; “I suppose no 
one will steal him.” 

Madge paused. 

“Perhaps you had better bring your horse along,” she 
said; “it won’t be much trouble.” 

“Very well; I won’t be long.” 

He hadtened back and soon returned, leading a mag- 
nificent black horse, with the unmistakable marks of the | 
thoroughbred in fig’ oldest iaahelend glossy hide. 

“What a splendid horse!” exclaimed Madge, and she 
patted the animal on the neck. | 

“Yes, he is a fine horse,” was the reply. 

“What is his name?” 

“Major. ” 

“Ah, that is a good name.”’ Then she again patted the 
horse on the neck, and he whinnied as though well 
pleased. 


They walked onward, and pmeeennly the aul oid? 

“T have learned the name of your horse before learning 
your name. Will you tell me what it is?” 

“Certainly; my name is Dick Slater.” 

The girl had never heard of Dick Slater, so did not 
show any signs of surprise. 

He was the famous scout, spy and captain of the ‘Libs , 


;erty Boys of “76. =: “ 4 


He and his company of youths, all his own age, had 
come to this part of the country with a force of patriot 
soldiers under the command of General Sullivan. — 

They had been sent by General Washington to lay | 
waste the country of the hostile Iroquois Indians and to 
go as far west as Fort Niagara and capture the Tory forces 
under Johnson and the Butlers. 

Dick and the Liberty Boys had been adie for by Gen- 
eral Sullivan, for he knew they were valuable allies in 
warfare such as he was bent on waging. They were 
skilled in woodcraft, were brave to rashness, and were 


“Yeas I am—we Sees you know.” It was is plain | desperate fighters—just the kind of men to haye in the 
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front ranks, to stay the advance of the enemy and give. 


the rest of the patriot soldiers courage. 

Then, too, Dick and two or three of his comrades were 
expert scouts and spies, and Dick especially had made 
himself famous in this respeet. Thus they would be of 
ereat value to the expedition, for they could go ahead and 
keep the general informed thoroughly regarding the en- 
emy. | 

Dick was now five miles in advance of the army, and 
was on a scouting expedition. He was eager to learn 
whether there were any Tories or hostile Indians, or both, 
between that point and Tioga, and his purpose in goimg to 
the gypsy encampment was so that he would have a chance 
to-question some of them. He knew they moved about a 
great deal, and that if there were Tories or Indians in the 
vicinity the gypsies would likely know of the fact. 

He could have questioned the girl, but he felt that it 
was likely that she would not know anything about the 
matter, as she was at the encampment most of the time, 
and would not be far away from it. 

The army had not come to central New York in one 
body. The right wing, consisting of 2,500 soldiers, had 
marched up’ the valley of the Mohawk as far as Cana- 
joharie, and then had turned southwest toward Tioga; 
this portion of the army was under the command of Gen- 
eral James Clinton, the other portion, which was coming 
up the Susquehanna, was under General Sullivan; but he 
was the officer in command of the whole, of course, and 
would take full command as soon as the two forces came 
together, which they were to do at Tioga. 

Dick and the Liberty Boys, as has been said; were with 
General Sullivan’s division. 


Of course, Dick did not tell the gypsy maiden who or 
what he was. He let her think he was a traveler, simply 
riding through the country. 

They were not more than fifteen minutes disap to 
the gypsy encampment, and as they approached half a 
dozen dogs came rushing toward them, barking at a great 

rate. When the girl spoke to the brutes, however, they 
turned and slunk back. —_ 

It was quite a good-sized encampment, there being at 
least a score of tents, and three or four wagons with 
covers on. There was also a wagon that wds. covered with 
clapboards, like a small house on wheels. The girl pointed 
this out and said: 


“That is my home; mother and I live in that wagon.” 

“T should judge that you would be comfortable,” was 
the reply. 

All around, seated on blankets wk on the ground, 
were men, women and children—swarthy and. sinister- 
looking, the majority of them. 

They eyed the youth keenly and curiously, be noted, 
‘and it was plain that they were surprised to see him in 
company with the girl. 

They passed near where a young gypsy of about Dick’s 
age was standing leaning against a tree. Madge smiled 
and said, ‘How do you do, Rollo?” but he merely nodded 
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nt 
he had better not try it!” with a still deeper frown; - A 


‘who were going there to get a nearer look at the horse. 
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and said nothing. His dark, fierce-looking eyes were je 

| Dick, and a frown came over his face. ous 
“Who is the white-faced youth with Madge?” he almiot 

hissed; ‘and how comes it he is with her, I wonder? : , 

is just the kind of fellow to win the heart of a foolish 

like Madge, and likely that is what he intends doing 


comes between me and Madge, his life will pay the fger 
feit;” and his hand stole to the handle of a knife the 
was in his belt. | fa 


This youth, whom the girl had addressed as “ Rollo!’ 
had made love to the girl, but she had not given him aya 
encouragement. Indeed, she disliked him, and did a . 
she could to discourage him. She had often told him sl@ 
could never care for him. ie 

Nevertheless, he thought that she must look upon hi! 

| a } 
with favor sooner or later, and had not given up hop 
but her appearance at this time, with a handsome yo 
stranger accompanying her, made him very angry an 
jealous. ‘ | 

He watched the two with a baleful look, till the e 





had tied his horse and entered the queen’s wagon in co 
pany with Madge, and then he strolled over in that dire 
tion along with several of the swarthy, evil-looking me 










‘All were good judges of horses, and had instantly not 
the fact that Major was a wonderfully fine animal. — 

“Thet’s ther purtiest hoss I ever seen,” said one, look 
ing at Major admiringly. | 

“Ye’re right,” from another; 
hoss.” 


“thet’s er thurrerbret 
“T’ll bet he kin run like er streak uy lightnin’,” fro 
another. 
“Thet’s whut oo bet, ke. from still another; 
ter see *im run.” | 
They examined the horse as carefully as was possibl 
from a respectful distance; they did not dare to get tor 
near his heels, for he manifested a disposition to kick. © 
“Rollo” stood near watching the horse and listening t ; 
the remarks of his companions. There was a thoughtfu 
look on his face, and it was evident that he was pondering 
something. ‘ 


Fea he beckoned to another youth of about hiss 
own age and the two moved away till they were out of 
sight of the encampment. Ny 

They talked together for quite awhile, and every few. 
minutes Rollo would step to the edge of the encampment) 
and look to see whether the horse was still tied near the 
queen’s wagon. 

Presently they came to some kind of an under standing! 
and both re-entered the camp and moved about, stopping 
to speak to a youth of about their own age occasionally. 

Then they went back into the edge of the timber, and 
six of the youths they had spoken to followed them. 

The eight talked earnestly together and then returned 
to the encampment. There was a group standing near 
the horse admiring him, and just as Rollo appeared Dic Nick: 
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ore me ne down t the a leading from the door of the wagon- 
yuse to the ground, and after him came Madge and her 
Lm bother. 

b ei Elsie had a stick in her hand, and she struck it 
1 the steps and called to the gypsies to attract their at- 


Bintion. 
cif All came crowding forward, and then the queen told 


» foxem that the young man they saw before them had shot 

thhe head off of a copperhead snake that was about to bite 
fadge, thus saving her life; and she went on and ordered 

sHopat all should be ready to render the young man any aid 

gpbat he might require. 

1} « “He wishes to ask you some questions,” she added; 

and I command that you answer them to the best of 

our ability. Remember, it is the same as though I my- 
nielf were asking.” 

opr The gypsies looked at Dick curiously, and said they 

ynvould answer any questions he might wish to ask. 
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: CHAPTER IV. 

m + A JEALOUS GYPSY YOUTH. 

oq “What I wish to ask,” said Dick, “is this: Do any of 































ou know whether there are any large parties of Tories 
jor Indians in this part of the country?” 

The gypsies all said they knew of no such parties. 

“T don’t think there are any such parties around here,” 
aid one, and the others all coincided with this statement. 

“Very well,” said Dick; “I am much obliged to you.” 
Then he held out his hand to Queen Elsie, with the 
words : | 


“T will go now. Goodby.” 
“Goodby,” was the reply, and she shook his hand. 
Then Dick shook hands with Madge and said goodby. 
This done, he untied his horse, led him to the edge of 
the encampment, and, mounting, rode away. 

He was not long in reaching the road, and then he 
headed toward the west. 


_ He had not gone more than half a mile, when suddenly 
he was given a surprise. Eight swarthy-faced youths of 
‘|about his own age leaped out from among the trees, and 
while two seized the bridle-reins, the others seized. Dick 
and pulled him out of the saddle. 

Dick struggled, but unavailingly. 

The young rascals were strong, and wiry, and he was 
powerless in their hands. 


“You have just come from the gypsy camp, haven’t 
| you?” 


me there, even as I saw you.” 

“You are right,” fiercely; “T saw you there. IJ saw 
you enter the camp in company with Madge. Now I want 
to -know where you found Madge,” — 


Bhs ay 7 ‘ 

ut tad! gt . 7 a 
ae BS : ah) r 
ie Wea’ Se, hse es hich ate eA, 


The leader of the band was Rollo, and he said to Dick: 


“You know I have,” replied Dick, quietly; “you saw. 
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Dick eyed the young gypsy keenly, and then a look of 
understanding appeared on his face. 

“Ah, so that’s the trouble, is it?” he said. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Why, that you are angry because I entered the re 
in company with Madge.” 

“Yes, that is the trouble,” with a nod; “Madge is to 
be my wife, and I don’t like strangers to come around and 
try to get her away from me.” 

“You need not have any fears, so far as I am con- 
cerned; our meeting was wholly accidental, and J am 
merely traveling through the country. I shall probably 
never see her again.” 


Rollo eyed Dick searchingly. 

“Is that the truth?” he asked. 

STG. 1557? 

Rollo was silent a few moments and then he said: — 
“Where are you going?” 

“To Tioga.” 

“You are telling the truth?” dubiously. 

“Of course.” 

“Very well; then we will let you go, but I tell you this, 
that if you come back to our encampment, on any excuse 
whatever, it will be a bad thing for you.” » 

“What would you do?” asked Dick. 
“IT don’t know; but it would be. something that you 
wouldn’t like.” 


This was said viciously, and a look at the fellow’s face 
was sufficient to prove to Dick that the young gypsy was 
capable of almost anything. 

“Tf you will release me and let me go on my way I 
will be much obliged,” said Dick. 

Rollo hesitated and then said to the youths who were 
holding Dick: 


“Let him go.” 

They hesitated, and one growled out: | 

“Whut air we goin’ ter git out uv this? I thort we wuz 
ter hev all ther munny we foun’ on this feller.” 

Rollo looked undecided. 

“T think that we had better let him go without taking 
his money,” he said. 

“T think so, too,” said Dick, quietly: “if you were to 
rob me I would go straight back to the encampment and 
tell Queen Elsie, and then it would go hard with you, I 
judge.” 

The young rascals looked blank at this. 

Then they let go of him without a word. 

“That is sensible, ” said Dick; “I will go on my way 
now.” 

He stepped to his horse and climbed into the saddle. 

The two who had been holding to the bridle reins let 
go and stepped back. 

Without a word Dick rode away, and on looking back 
at the first bend in the road he saw the eight youths 
standing in the road talking and gesticulating. 

“That young rascal’s companions are not satisfied,” 
said Dick to himself. 


“They helped him, with the ex- 
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pectation of getting something for their pains, but were! The others shook their heads. | y« 
disappointed.” “Set me free,” said Dick. ag“ 
On Dick rode at a gallop. He had lost considerable}. Rollo paid no attention, but looked thoughtful. dc 
time and wished to make up for it. “I know what we will do,” he said, presently; “take br 
Presently he came to the top of a high hill, and here he} his belt.” ‘ne 

- paused and looked all around. One of the gypsy youths anepedl | 


10 

Nowhere could he see any signs of enemies. If there] “Now strap his arms together behind his back.”  —« 
were any large parties of Tories or Indians in the vicinity} This was done, and Dick’s four pistols which were fo 
they were under cover. in the belt were distributed among the youths. 1 

Dick glanced up at the sun. : _“Now bring him along,” said Rollo; “and bring tl « 

“It will be time to go into camp when I get back to the horse, too.” 
army,” he said to himself; “so I will go back at once.” He led the way into the timber, the others followinjay 

He turned his horse’s head and rode back in the direc-| with Dick in their midst, and one bringing up the rea 
tion from which he had just core. leading the horse. 

He had forgotten all about Rollo and his seven com-| They penetrated into the timber a distance of, halt | 
panion gypsy youths, and was riding along at a gallop,| mile, and then Rollo paused in front of a large, hollo 
when suddenly out into the road leaped the little gypsy } tree. 
band, and again Dick was pulled: out of the saddle in a 


“Now search pi and take all his money away frox 
twinkling. | . 


him,” the young gypsy ordered. | 
His companions obeyed this command with alacrity. | 
They felt in Dick’s pockets, and soon had found alt 

his money, which was not a great deal, but it was suffP 

cient to make the young robbers feel that their work hat 


“T thought you said you were going to Tioga,” said 
Rollo, his face dark with jealous anger. 
a} am, ” said Dick. 


“You lie, you dog! Tioga i is in the other direction, and 
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you know it.” not been in vain. : f 
“T didn’t say how soon I was going there,” said Dick.} “Now tie his legs,” ordered Rollo. 
“I know what you are after,” said Rollo; “you have} “What is that for?” asked Dick. mn 

fallen in love with Madge, and are on your way back to] “You will soon know.” 

our encampment.” | The youths tied Dick’s ankles with two bi cotton 


“You are mistaken,” quietly. . handkerchiefs tied together and then looked inquiringly 
“Tam not; I know! You saved her life by shooting the}! at Rollo. } 


head off the copperhead, and you are going to go to the] He poifted to the hollow tree. 4 
camp because you know you will be welcome, and you will} “In there with him,” he said. es | 
try to win Madge away from me.” The others hesitated. . | | . 
“T give you my word that I have no intention of return-| “He will yell an’-soon bring sumbuddy here,” said one, 
ing to your encampment.” — : “That’s so; I never thought of that.” 
“Bah! You gave me your word that you would go on} “What do you mean to do, leave me sah to starve to 
to Tioga, and here you are back again.” death?” aire Dick. . | 
“T am going back to rejoin my army.” “Maybe so,” was the cool reply. It was plain that Rollo 
The gypsy youths looked surprised and then skeptical.} was a cold-blooded young villain and capable of almos 
“What army?” asked Rollo. : any crime. 
“The patriot army.” ; “You had better kill me outright,” said Dick, sternly.| 
“Where is it?” - | “I give you fair warning that if you leave me here to suf- 
“T expect to find it about a mile Sie of where your] fer torture and I succeed in escaping with my life, I will 
encampment is.” make it my business to settle with you, with interest!” 
~ Rollo shook his head, as did his comrades. The young gypsy shrugged his shoulders and said nothl 
“Y don’t believe you belong to any army,” he said. jing. He made a gesture toward the hole in the side of 
The others nodded to show that they coincided with|the hollow tree, and his companions lifted Dick and 
this view of the matter... pushed him through the opening—this after havin 
“You are mistaken,” said Dick; *‘and the best thing] gagged him, so that he could not ery out, had he wished 
you can do is to set me free.” |: to do so. 
“T won’t do it,” Rollo insisted; i lied to me, and| “There,” said Rollo, peering in at the Liberty Boy, 
now I will not believe anything you say.” , “you. will have time to think how foolish you were in 
“Tf you don’t set me free I will make you wish that you| trying to win Madge away from me.” 
had done so,” said Dick, calmly and decidedly. Of course, Dick could not reply, but he gave thé young 
Rollo snapped his fingers. gypsy a look that made him flinch in spite of himself. | 


“That for you,” he said, with contempt in his tones and| He turned away from the hole in the tree with a shrug 
air; “boys, what shall we do with the liar?” | of the shoulders, and said to his sompanions: 
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“We will go now.” 
“Whut erbout the hoss?” asked one. | 
“Tt is a fine animal,” the youth said; “but we would not 
~ fare take it to camp. Queen Elsie and Madge would 
-fmow we had done something to the horse’s owner and 
fould give us fits.” 
“Shall we tie ther hoss ter er tree?” 
+ “No; let him run loose, and then if he should wander 
ver toward our camp we will not be suspected.” 
tl “Thet’s so.” . 
Then they walked away in the direction of their en- 
Neampment. 


CHAPTER V. 
DIOK IN THE ENEMY’S OAMP. 


Dick Slater was indeed in a dangerous situation. 
He, was bound and gagged and concealed in,a hollow 
ee deep in the timber, where it was not likely that any- 
body would pass by. 
{ He could not free himself and he could not even cry out} 
for help. 
~ All he could do was to lie there, silent. and practically 
motionless. : 
It was indeed a terrible situation. 
_ If help did not come he would starve to death. 
Slowly the minutes passed. Each one seemed like an 
hour to Dick. 
He was far from feeling comfortable, for the’strap had 
been drawn so tight it eut into the wrists. 
Presently Major came and stuck ‘his nose in through 
the opening in the side of the hollow tree and whinnied. 
Of course, Dick was unable to say anything, and this 
seemed to puzzle the animal, for he waited a few mo- 
ments, then whinnied again and moved away a short. dis- 
tance. ; 
One hour, two hours passed, and it was now nearing 
evening. 
Suddenly Dick heard the sound of footsteps, and then 
a voice exclaimed: 
“Hello, here’s a horse!” 
“Yes, and bridled and, saddled,” from another speaker. 
“And loose,” from a third. | 
“That is strange,” from a fourth speaker; “I wonder 
where the owner of the horse is?” 
“That is the question.” 
~“Tet’s look around; the horse may have thrown him, 


and in that case we may find him lying dead or uncon-| 


scious somewhere around.” 


. “Say, that’s a fine animal!” in the voice of the me) ter.” 


speaker. : 
So it is; but ican: sina’. for the owner.” 
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He rolled over and managed to get out through the 
opening with his feet. 

This attracted the attention of the strangers once, 
and one called out: 


“Hello, what have we here?” 

‘There was the sound of footsteps, and then several 
hands seized Dick and drew him out through the open- 
ing. 

He looked at his rescuers curiously. One glance was 
sufficient to tell him what they were. They were dressed 
in the scarlet uniform of the British soldier, and such they 
were, without a doubt. 


There were four of the redcoats, and they stared at 
Dick with wondering looks. 

_ “Who are you?” asked one, who seemed to be the lead- 
ing spirit among them. 


Dick did not think he would be known by name in this 
far western part of the country, but at the same time he ~ 
decided that it would be as well to exercise caution, so he 

id not give his own name, but when the gag was re- 
moved said that his name was Luke Larkins. 

“Luke Larkins, eh?” 

& Yes. 99 

“Who ‘tied you up in said fashion?” 

“Some robbers,” 

“What is that? 

é Yes.” 

“What did they rob you of?” 

“My. money.” 

“How many of them. were there?” 

“Right.” 

_ “What sort of fellows—in appearance, I mean?” 

Dick did not wish to set the redcoats on the right track, 
for if they should go to the gypsy encampment they might 
learn that he had given them a false name, as he had told 
the gypsies his name was Dick Slater. So now he simply 
stated that the robbers were rough-looking, roughly- 
dressed men.. | 

“YT wonder why they didn’t take your horse?” 

Dick shook his head and said he did not know. 

Then he said: 

“Will you kindly free me of these bonds?” 

One of the redcoats cut the handkerchiefs binding his 
ankles, and then two of them assisted the youth to rise 
to his feet: but they did not. free his arms. 

“Now free my arms, please,” said Dick. 

The leader of the party shook his head. 

“We cannot do that,” he said. 

“Why not?” asked Dick. | 
“Because, in my opinion, you are a suspicious charac- 


Robbers you say?” 


“A suspicious seoacbett: In what way? 
“Well, it is possible that you may be a rebel scout and 


Dick heard the strangers moving about, and, although | SPY-” 


he could not cry out, he felt confident that he could at- 
tre oe ie eir ect. 





Dick shook his head and looked surprised, simulating it 


very successfully. 
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“T am not a rebel at all,” he said; “much less a rebel 
spy.” 

“You are loyal to the king?” 

CY" aig. 7? 

“Well, it won’t hurt you to be taken to my command- 
ing officer at our encampment. If he is willing to let you 
go, then it will be all right; but I am not willing to take 
the responsibility upon myself.” 

“That is too bad,” said Dick; “I am sorry, for I have 
already been delayed by the robbers, and now this will 
throw me back still more.” 

“Where are you bound for?” 

“Tioga.” 

“Well, it is only a mile to our encampment, and it is 
in the direction you wish to go; so it will not be out of 
your way. If my commanding officer wishes to let you go 
it will be all-right.” 

Dick saw it would do no good to remonstrate, so said 
The leader told two of the men to take hold of 
Dick’s arms and lead him along, and they did so, the 
third one leading the horse. 

They moved-slowly, for the redcoats did not seem to 
be very familiar with the way, and it was nearly half an 
hour before they arrived at the British encampment. 

Dick was taken to the tent occupied by the command- 
ing officer, a colonel, at once. 

The officer eyed Dick searchingly, and then looked at 
the four redcoats who had brought him in an inguiring 
manner. 

“Who have you there?’ he asked. 

“He says his name is Luke Larkins, sir,” said the leader 
of the party. | 

“And why have you brought him here a prisoner?” 

“T thought you would wish us to do aay sir; we got hold 
of him in a peculiar manner.” 

“How is that? Explain.” 

The redeoat did go, the officer Mitel with interest. 

Then he asked Dick a number of Sere regarding 
the affair. 

The youth answered readily enough, and told the same 
story he had told in the first place. 

When he had finished asking Dick questions the officer 
was silent and thoughtful for quite awhile. 

Then he looked at Dick and said: 

“I think I shall have to hold you prisoner a day or ‘30, 


young man.” 


Dick was disappointed. He had hoped that he would 
be set free and permitted to go his own way. 

“YT assure you, sir,” he said,.“that I am not a rebel 
spy. If you keep me here you will be doing me a great 
injustice, for I have an appointment to meet some men 
at Tioga at a certain time, and I wish to be there.” 

The officer shook his head. 

“T am sorry,” he said; “but I must do my duty as an 
officer in the king’s army. You may be a rebel spy, and I 
must hold you prisoner till I know that such is or is not 
the’ case.” | 
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The Liberty Boy knew it would be useless to rem ‘h 
strate, so said no more. de 
“Take the prisoner out and have him kept under gus = 
constantly,” the officer ordered. @ 
The four redcoats obeyed, and a few minutes later DE 
was sitting near the center of the encampment, while Fé 
around him were redccats and Hessians—the force bei sti 
made up about half and half of redcoats and Hessians. 
There were a number of campfires, and the one 
were busy cooking their suppers. . 
The smell of the coffee and bacon made Dick 4 
hungry, and he was glad when one of the soldiers brou | 
him some food on a tin plate. 
- While he was eating his ankles were strapped togeth 
his arms having been freed, so that he could feed himse 
When he had eaten all he wished, Dick felt strong a 
ready to make a desperate attempt to escape, if the opp rT 
tunity presented itself. tt 
The redecoat who had brought him his supper no} ‘| 
strapped his arms together behind his back and freed hS 
legs. | I 
Dick managed this time to hold his wrists in such 
manner that they were not tightly bound; he even be, 
lieved that by dint of hard labor he might be able to eee 
his wrists free. 
“Tf I can do that I may be able to escape to-night,” h~ 
told himself. 
Then he began taking observations. 
He sized up the number of men in the British fore? 
carefully. 



























“There must be a thousand,” he told himself; “I wisl 
I knew where they are going and what they are doing ig 
this part of the country.” 

He knew it would be useless to ask questions, howeve . 
so did not do so. } 

He listened to all the talk indulged in by the soldiers 
around him, however, and he picked up some information 
in this manner. Doubtless the soldiers thought it would 
be impossible for the prisoner to escape, and they were 
careless enough to talk about their intended moxements; 
in this manner Dick learned that the force was headed 
for Tioga. ; 


He was glad to learn this, for it had been his idea that, 
the British were headed eastward, in which event their 
scouts would learn of the presence of the patriot army in) 
the vicinity. | 

“Tf they march westward in the morning,” thought 
Dick, “it Will give us a chance to overtake and surround 
and capture them.” 

The thing for him to do was to make his escape. 

If he could do that and could get back to his army in 
safety all would be well. 

He wished that the hours would roll away faster; it 
would not do to try to leave the encampment until after 
midnight, for the soldiers would not all be asleep belors 
that time. | 
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—- the faaldiers. rolled themselves in their blankets and | 
| down and went to sleep. Dick was given a blanket— 


gua } rather, one was spread near him—and he lay down 
on it, and pretended to go to sleep. 

- Die was. never more wide awake, however. 

ile 
bei bi 
ns. The first thing to do is to get that off,” he told him- 
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| CHAPTER VI. 
the 
SEI THE ESCAPE. 
a n \ 


of L here were two soldiers on guard over Dick. 

It was évidentt that they thought guarding the prisoner 
nof Unnecessary thing to do, however, for they did not pay 
hmwch attention to him, 

‘The youth lay there so quiet and still that the two 

ought him sound asleep. 


)_Lt happened that the two soldiers who were doing sued | 


vaty between the hours of twelve and two were cronies. 
ore, they were fellow losers in the gambling that was 
ne ost always going on among the soldiers; and now they 
ade use of the two hours in talking of their losses and 
ying to devise some way of getting their money back 
pun. 


























Their attention was centered upon the subject of their 
nversation, and this gave Dick a good opportunity to 
ork unobserved. 

He pulled and tugged, and at last succeeded in getting 
is hands free. 

The guards had observed nothing of what was going on. 


thoughts for anything else. 
As soon as his hands were free, Dick began SB euting on 
ipping away. 

Seizing upon a moment when the two were very earn- 
istly engaged in conversation, their backs being toward 
im, Dick rose softly and stole away. ) 

The two did not hear him—did not suspect that the 
prisoner was escaping. 
Dick was soon outside the range of the light from the 
‘ampfire. | 
_ He was forced to move slowly and cautiously, however, 
or he would soon come to where other sentinels were 
rpuarding the encampment. 
The Liberty Boy had no intention of | the Brit- 
ish encampment without taking his horse along, however. 
He would not desert Major under any circumstances. 
_ Major had more than once saved Dick’s life through 
showing the enemy a clean pair of heels, and the youth 
could not think of going away without taking his horse. 
_ He had been careful to note what disposition had bean | 
made. e ot Major, and knew where to go to find the anipel. 
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esently he began working at the strap that bound his | 


they were thinking and talking about gaming, apa had | 


It was a difficult task to do without being seen, but 
Dick finally succeeded in getting Major bridled and sad- 
dled and out into the road, beside whiclr the encampment 
had been made. 

It was a dark night, and Dick had thus been enabled to 
escape being seen; but he felt that it would be impossible 
for him to get. past a sentinels without being discov- 
ered. 

After some deliberation he decided to mount and dash 
away at the top of Major’s speed, rather than to try to 
sneak through the line of sentinels. 

“The boldest course is the one most likely to ‘aa 
I feel sure,” he told himself. 

Just as he was on the point of mounting, Dick heard 
wild yells from the guard who had been stationed to pre- 
vent his escape. 

They had just discovered that the prisoner had disap- 
peared. | 

“They will be after me in a jiffy!” thought Dick. Then 
he leaped into the saddle and urged Major away at a gal- 
lop. 

He headed eastward along the road, and as it was dark 
enough so that he could not see the road, Dick let the 
horse have the rein. 

He glanced back and could see the redcoats springing 
up, aroused by the yells of the two guards. The light 
from the campfires made this possible, though the fires 
were low. 


He had just turned his head again when he heard a 
yell from in front. 

“A sentinel!” thought Dick. 

He knew the yell was a command for him to stop, but 
he did not do so. He would much rather take chances on © 
getting past without getting a bullet in his body. 

' He even urged Major to a faster gait. 

To tell the truth, Dick was much more fearful that 
Major would be hit than: that he himself would. The 
horse was a much larger target. 

Again came the yell, and quickly following it was the 
report of a musket, 

Crack! , 

The bullet did not come anywhere near Dick; at least 
he did not hear it. . 

On he dashed, and was soon past the sentinel, who 
yelled again as the horse and rider dashed past. 

The yells of the soldiers in the encampment could be 
heard now, and the sentinel, feeling sure that the horse- 
man was the youth who had been a prisoner, drew a pistol 
and fired another shot after the fugitive. 

This bullet went wide also, and Dick was out of danger, 
for before the sentinel could draw his other pistol the 
youth was out of range. 

“There,” breathed Dick; “I am safely away, and I’ll 
wager that they will never catch me.” 

He was right about this. A number of troopers mount- 
ed their horses and gave chase, but they lost ground all 
the time, instead of gaining it, and as soon as they became 
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Scopeintied of this fact ee gave up the Tou and re- 
turned to the encampment. 


The colonel was up, and he inquired augeshs whether 
they had succeeded in catching the fugitive. He was 
greatly disappointed when told that all the troopers were 
back, and that they had failed. 


Then he ordered the two soldiers who had been on 
guard when the prisoner escaped to be brought before 
him. 

They were soon standing before him, and he put a lot 
of searching questions to them. 

They made such answers as they could think of on the 
spur of the moment, and became sadly tangled, one’ flatly 
contradicting the other in several particulars. 

The colonel frowned angrily and glared at the two. 

“T am convinced that you have been negligent,” he 
said, sternly; “and I therefore order that you be placed 


under guard until the affair can be intyastigated thor- 


oughly.” 

So the: two were marched back and were placed where 
Dick had heen only a short time before. 

Meanwhile Dick was making his way rapidly in the di- 
rection of the point where he expected to find the patriot 
army encamped. 


He finally succeeded in reaching the encampment, and 


when ‘he had passed the sentinels he dismounted, tied his 


horse and took off the bridle and saddle. Then he went 


to where his Liberty Boys were quartered and lay down! 


and went to sleep. 

. He was up early next morning and was greeted pleas- 
antly by his comrades. 

“Why didn’t you get back before nightfall, Dick?” asked 
Bob Estabrook, a handsome youth of about Dick’s age. 

“T had some adventures, Bob, and they delayed my re- 


_ turn,” was the reply. 


' “Tell us about it, old fellow.” 
“All right.” 3 
Dick told them about his adventures with the gypsy 
youths, and this made the Liberty Boys angry. 
“Say, Pd like to get a chance to make those gypsy ras- 
cals squirm!” said Bob. 


“Yah, I vould lige do make dose shipsy vellers seuitm, 7 
said Carl Gookenspieler, the Dutch youth. 


. “Yis, ye’d be afther makin’ avy thim squirm, Oi am not 


Vinkin’,” said Patsy Brannigan, the Irish member. 

“Vat didded you know abouid dot, Batsy Prannigan?” 
the Dutch boy said; “uf I gould nod dem shipsy vellers 
mage some sguirmness, den nopotty gould it do, und dot 
is der trut’.” ! 

“Say, they left you in a bad fix, Dick,” said Mark Mor- 
rison; “how did you manage to escape?” _ 

_“T was rescued by some British soldiers.” 

6“ Oh. 9 

“Then there are some peti aldioes in this part of 
the country?” asked Bob. 


“wee,” and Dick went on and told about pe taken. 
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march, so as to catch up with the British that day, i 
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to the ehadlin ieee of the British, and how he had mi 7 


‘aged to make his escape. - 

“Well, well! You had adventures enough for 07 
night, sure enough!” said Bob. nc 

“Yes; I had as many as I cared to have.” lov 

After breakfast Dick went to the tent occupied jay 
General Sullivan. The general had just finished he 
breakfast and gave Dick a pleasant greeting. 

“What is the news?” he asked. 

“There is a British force in the vicinity, sir,” was 
reply. 

“Indeed? How large a force, Dick?” 

“About one thousand men, sir.” 

“Ha, that is quite a large force. Where is it? How 
from here?” 

“About five miles.” 

“And did you learn anything regarding its business i 
these parts?” 

“Nothing definite.” 

“Do you know which way it is headed?” | 

“Yes, toward the west.” Fc 
» “That i good: it is going the same direction with of ( 
own army.” 

“Yes; it is going to Tioga. " | 

“Ah, indeed? J am glad to know that.” 

“Yes; it will be possible to overtake the British an¢ 
surround them, don’t you think?” 

“T think it possible; we can make the attempt, at an 
rate.” . 


Then he asked Dick a number of questions, ;which wet 
answered,promptly and in such a manner as gave entit 
satisfaction. The Liberty Boy had trained himself to I 
observant, and he saw everything there was to be see 
when in the enemy’s camp. This\made him invaluable @ 

a Spy- 

The general summoned his staff of officers and the} 
held a council, Dick remaining to it. | 

When the officers learned that there was a somal 
British force so near at hand, they were somewhat ex 
cited, and all were eager to make rapid marches and ovel 
take the enemy and give it a thrashing. | 

“If we can do that and then strike the Tories and In 
dians later on we will be all, right,” said one. | 

The others agreed with him in this view of the case. 

It was decided to get an early start and make a force¢ 





at paneer seen 
_ . <cgalaie : © ; mo 


7 




















possible. 

Dick, Bob and Mit were to go nied as scouts ant 
keep a close watch on the British. Of course, they wer 
to keep the general informed regarding the whereabout E 
of the enemy. 4 
_ They mounted their horses and set out at once, ‘ant 
when they reached the vicinity of the spot where the 
British had been encamped they stopped, dismounted 
tied their horses: and stole forward to see if the etna 
had broken camp.. Z 

Ty found that aiahi was si case. peal i t 
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m The British were gone. 
| “All right; we’ll follow them,” said Dick. 
r O They went back to where they had left their horses 
‘fad were soon mounted and riding westward. They rode 
flowly, however, for they did not know but they might 
appen upon the rear guard of the redcoats at any mo- 
| hent, after having passed the spot where the British had 
een encamped. 
An hour later they paused on the top of a hill and 
3 teazed ahead down into the valley. 
| “Yonder they are!” suddenly exclaimed Bob, pointing. 


CHAPTER VII. 
s | | PURSUING THE REDCOATS. 


- Bob had spoken the truth. 
Down in the valley, a mile distant, was the British 
force. 
ou It was marching westward at a good pace. 
The youth watched the enemy for a few minutes, and 
then Dick said: 
“Mark, get on your horse and hasten back and tell 
neral Sullivan that we have seon the enemy.” 
“All right, Dick.” 
“Tell him where we saw it, as nearly ; as you can.” 
2 | will. 3? 
Tt} “Then come back and rejoin us.” 
ry “All right.” 


Nie 


Db Mark leaped into the saddle and rode back in thie direc- |’ 


ition from which they had just come. 
aj He was soon out of sight, and Dick and Bob kept on 
watching the British. 
y The two remained there an hour at least. 
The British had rong since ae out of the sight of the 
¢two youths. 
Then Dick and Bob mounted their horses and rode 
‘Sonward. 
They rode at a moderate pace, and it was nearly two 
hours later that they caught sight of the enemy again. 
When they had done so they again paused and re- 
mained in the spot for more than an hour. 
_ Mark rejoined them at the end of the hour, and was 
| given a pleasant greeting. 
“You saw General Sullivan?” asked Dick. 
Vos) ”? 
| - “And told him that we had sighted the enemy?” 
- “Yes, and where we had seen them.” 
_. “What did he say?” 
_ “He asked me how far-it was from where our army was 
at that time. I ‘told him, and ‘he shook his head and 
said he feared we could not overtake the redcoats to-day.” 
| “TI think he is right about that,” said Dick; “they are 







eet before we can catch them.” 
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“I hope not,” said Bob; “I wish that we might get a 
chance to strike them before they get there.” 

“If we can’t, we can’t,” said Dick; “perhaps we will get 
a good chance at them after they get there.” 

Suddenly there came the sharp crack of a musket and 
Dick’s hat was knocked off. 

“Great guns!”? gasped Bob. 

“‘Redcoats!” from Mark. 

“Behind trees—quick!” from Dick. 

In an instant the three were behind trees, and none 
too soon, for there came the sharp crack of another mus- 
ket and a bullet came within six inches of Bob’s head. 

“Say, I don’t like this,” said Bob. 

“Neither do I,” from Mark. 

“Watch closely,” said Dick; “perhaps we may abt a 
chance to return the compliment.” 

They watched and waited a minute, at least, without 
seeing any signs of the enemy, and then Bob dropped ~ 
upon his hands and knees and began crawling off to the 
right. 

“Where are you going?” asked Dick. 

“I’m going to try to get around to where I can get oe 
eyes on the rascals,” was the reply. 

“That is a good plan; I’ll go around toward the left. . 
while, Mark, you remain here. We ought to be able to ge’ 
sight of them, I should think.” 

Dick dropped upon his hands and knees and ihads mov 
ing away toward the left. 

He worked his way around till he was sure he wa: 
where he could catch sight of the men who had shot at 
them, if the fellows were still there. 

Taking up his position behind a tree, he peered in the 
direction where he thought the enemy would be. 

Suddenly there was the sharp crack of a pistol shot 


land a bullet whistled past Dick’s head. 


He whirled quickly and caught sight of a British sol- 
dier, who had fired at him from behind a tree quite a 
ways to the left. 


Dick had his pistol] in his hand, and he threw up his 
hand and fired a snap shot. 

Dick was expert at this sort’ of work, and his bullet ~ 
struck the redcoat in the arm, causing him to drop his 
pistol, as though it had suddenly become hot, while a 
wild yell went up from his lips. 

Then the redcoat, his arm dangling helplessly at his 
side, dashed away through the timber. | 
At this moment there came the sharp crack of a pistol 
away over toward the right, and there was another yell, 

but this time from someone that was invisible to Dick. 

“T guess Bob has winged one of the Lcnean } ‘ Br i 
Dick. “Well, I am glad of it.” , 
The next moment he saw Bob running through the 

timber as though in pursuit of someone. 

“Hold on, Bob,” Dick -called out; “let them go.” 

Bob heard Dick and paused, but it was with evident 


: Betting rapidly, and it is my belief that they will reach! reluctance, and he gazed longingly i in ee direction taken 


by the fleeing redcoat. 
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- to General Sullivan. 


- coming.” made their way toward the northwest. 


utes, and then said: . “Now we will have to be baeetaik ” said Dick; “we must 
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Then he came and jared Dick. that would avail nothing. Instead of doing that, v0 
“T hit him in the shoulder, I think,” he said; “where may keep watch of the enemy and keep me informed 1 

did you hit the fellow you shot at?” garding its movements. at 
“In the arm.” 3 7 “Very well, sir.” | 
Al? “T will give you that work to do, iia I know it will f 
“T made him drop his pistol; come along and I will] well done.” er 

get it.” “Thank you; I will attend to it ks the best of my abi 
Dick led the way to where the redeoat had stood when ity.” 

he was hit, and there on the ground lay a pistol. After some further conversation Dick saluted and re 


_ Dick picked the weapon up and stuck it in his belt,}turned to where the Liberty Boys were quartered. 


with the remark that to the victors belonged the spoils.;| “Are we to make an attack to-night?” asked Bok 
Then he and Bob returned to where they had left Mark. | eagerly. | 
“Did you kill either of the redcoats?” the latter asked,} Dick shook his head. 


























eagerly. “T think not,” he said. 
“No,” said Dick; “but we wounded both of them.” “Why not?” in a disappointed voice. 

‘What are we to do now?” asked Bob. ‘ “Well, I told him that the redcoats occupy a very stron 
“We will have to keep on following the enemy, but will position, and he does not want to run the risk of losin 
also have to exercise more care,” said Dick. a large number of men, I suppose.” At 
“The two redcoats were scouts, don’t you think?” asked} “But we have more than twice as many men as they 

Mark. have.” 
“Yes, without doubt.” “T know that.” 
“To you suppose the redcoats know that an army is} “Well, we could thrash them out of their boots.” 
after them?” “Perhaps we could and perhaps we couldn’t. You? 
“T begin to fear that they do,” said Dick. must remember, Bob, that position counts for a grea 
“The fact that. they are marching so swiftly would | deal.” € 
seem to indicate that they know it, ” said Bob. “Yes, we have proven that many a time,” said Sam t 


The youths continued to follow the British during the | Sanderson.” 
entire day, and several times Mark went back and reported | “Yes,” said Mark Morrison; “we have thrashed forces 
two and three times as large as ours many a time, just 
because we had a strong position.” 

“Tf General Clinton gets here with the other half of 
our army before the British leave, then we will go and 
make an attack,” said Dick. 

“Yes, but he may not get here for three or four days, 


The British force reached Tioga about five o’clock, but 
did not stop there; it marched on through and went into 
camp at a point two miles northwest from there. 

Dick, Bob and Mark followed till the British had gone 
into camp, and then they went back to Tioga and waited 
for the patriot army. | and the redcoats may get away,” grumbled Bob. 

It arrived there an hour later and went into camp. “Well, it will be better to let them get away than to: 

Dick went and reported to General. Sullivan. _|attack them and lose a goodly portion of our own army.” 

“So the British have gone into camp at a point two| “Then we are just going to sit here and let them go?” 
miles from here, Dick?” he remarked, when the youth| “No, we are going to watch them, and if they leave 
had made his report. their present position we will pounce upon them.” 

“Yes, sir.” “Oh, well, that isn’t so bad.” 

“Wow is their position, strong?” Bob evidently felt better on hearing this. | 
“Tt is, sir; they are on a knoll, and I think it would be} “And while we are waiting,” said Dink: “it is to be 
impossible for us to beat them, even though we outnum-| our duty to keep watch on the enemy.” 
ber them more than two to one.” “That will give us something to do,” said Mark. 4 
The officer was silent and thoughtful. After the youths had eaten supper Dick told.Bob and: 
“T judge that it will be best for us to wait till General} Mark to come with him. 
Clinton joins us with the other half of my army,” he 
said, musingly. 


“We will go out to the vicinity of the British encamp- 
ment and see what they are doing there,” he said. 
Dick said nothing. “T’m ready,” said Bob. 
“T wish I knew where General Clinton’s force is,” went; “And so am I,” from Mark. 
on Sullivan; “ then J would know whether to await his} The three youths then left the patriot encampment and 


“Tll go and hunt his force up, sir,” said Dick. Three-quarters of an hour later they were close to the: 
The general was silent and thoughtful for a few min-} British encampment. 


“No; he will get here as avichly as possible, anyway, so! not let our presence be discovered.” 



















t last were halfway up the slope. 
| es ‘We had better stop here,” said Dick, cautiously. 
; i 


nmpment as was possible. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
A WONDERFUL SURPRISE. 


"Dick feared that the British might be intending to 
break camp and move on as soon as it grew dark. 

He was sure they knew that a strong patriot force was 
ar at hand, and it was his idea that the redeoats might 
py to slip away and escape. 

- There was no sign to indicate that the British, had any 
Lee idea in their heads, however. The encampment had 
appearance of permanency; at any rate the usual 
preparations had been made that were made for an all- 
ah stay. 
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|two comrades withdrew to a point far enough away so 


ag and nearer to the Baer ait they drew, and 





Uh ay paused and took as careful an observation of the 
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“Tt is true, nevertheless. You have made a mistake, 
and I ask that you let us go.” 

The Hessian shook his head. 

“T gannod do it,” he said. 

Then he ordered that the prisoners’ hands be bound . 
; together behind their backs. 

This was done. - 

“Now bring dem along,” he ordered. 

Dick and the two youths did not intend to be taken to 
the British encampment if they could help it, however, 
and so they held back and refused to walk along in com- 
pany with their captors. 

This angered the Hessians, and they jabbered to one 
another in German at a great rate. 

‘You might as well come along,” said the leader; “you 
vill haf to come.” 

“We will do nothing of the kind,” said Dick; ‘we are — 
not rebels and are not e going to be taken to your encamp- 
ment.” 

“You must go; ve vill take you if we haf to carry you.” 
“That is what you will have to do if you take us,” de- 
terminedly. 

Again the Hessians tried to get the three youths to 


Still, it would not do to take it for granted that the! walk along, but failed, and the leader said something in 
enemy would remain there all night, and so Dick and his! German. 


The Hessian soldiers then div ided into three groups of 


that they would be safe from discovery, and Dick said! ¢hree each, and these groups each seized hold of a Liberty 


jthat each would take a turn at watching the encampment. | 


Boy. They lifted the youths and carried them along, but 


“You watch first, Mark,” he said; “and Bob and I will) pick managed to kick loose from the fellow who had him 


lie down and get some sleep. Wake me in about three 
/hours.” 

The youths took turns watching throughout the night, 
ibut the redcoats did not break camp. They were there 
in the morning. 

Leaving Bob and Mark on guard, Dick made his way 
back to the patriot encampment at Tioga and reported to 
General Sullivan. 


' “So they are still there, Dick?” the general remarked. 
“Good. Go back and keep watch, and the moment you 
sea they are getting ready to move come and let me 
know.” 

“T will do so, sir.” 

Dick thought it w ould be well to have more men with 
him, so he took a couple of the youths back with him. 


they were suddenly set upon by eight or ten Hessian sol- 
diers, who leaped out and seized the three before they had 
time to defend themselvs. 
“What does this mean?” asked Dick, simulating sur- 
prise that they should have been set upon in this fashion. 
“It means dot you are our bris’ners,” was the reply of 
the one who seemed to be the leader. | 
“Why have you made us prisoners?” 
“Because I t’ink you are rebels.” 
_ “You are mistaken.”  . 
_ The Hessian shook his head. 
" gill genned know dot,” he said. 











by the heels, and this caused delay and further exas- 
perated the Hessians. 

They dropped the three youths in the road and again 
talked rapidly and excitedly. 

Presently the leader said something, and three of the 
soldiers hastened away up the road. 

They were gone perhaps thirty minutes, and then re- 
turned leading three scrawny-looking mules. 

_Dick and his two comrades looked at one another 
Latics beiotusly: 

They understood what this meant. They were to be 
placed on the mules and then they would have to go, 
whether they wished to do so or not. 

“Ha, so you got dem, eh?” the leader remarked, as the 


.| three arrived on the scene with the mules. 
They had gone only about three-quarters of a mile when 


One of the three replied in German, and then the leade® 
gave an order in that language, and the Liberty Boys 
were taken, one after another, and placed on the backs of 
the mules. To insure the prisoners remaining on the 
backs of the mules their feet were tied down by ropes run- 
ning underneath the stomachs of the animals. 

“There, now J tink you vill go,” said the leader, in a 
voice of satisfaction. 

“T guess that we will have to do so,” agreed Dick. 

The Hessians then started up the road, leading the ani- 
mals, and presently came to a log house standing beside 
the road. It was here that the soldiers Had procured the — 
mules. . 
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Two men stood in front of the cabin, and Dick recog- 
nized one as being Royal Ambrose, an Englishman, whom 
he had met on the road one day a week before. He had 
talked with the Englishman awhile, and had learned that 
he was bound for Tioga. As Dick had to stay back and 
travel no faster than the army he was with, the English- 
man had come on and had reached Tioga ahead of him. 
“T wonder why he is here?” Dick asked himself. 
The other man was evidently the owner of the cabin, 
and it was also evident that he did not expect to see his 
‘ mules again, for there was a black look on his face, and 
when the Hessians had got past and were not looking 
back he shook his fist at them. 
“Goodby to my mules,” he said to his companion. 
“You think you will never get them back?” the Eng- 
lishman asked. 
“T am sure that I shall never see them again.” 
“That will be too bad.” 
“Yes, but it can’t be helped.” - 
“Tt won’t matter so much, though, if you decide to ‘re- 
turn to England with me, Enoch.’ 
The other looked sober and thoughtful. 
“T don’t think that I will return with you, though, 
Royal,” he said. 
“Why not?” 
“T have already told you; because I have learned to 


¥ 


like this country. I am really an American at heart, and| but he was so weary because of the long trip from Ne 


do not like to think of having to bow the knee to any man | 
and call him king.” | | 

“Oh, you will soon forget your foolish ideas regarding 
independence and all that, Enoch. Make up your mind to 


return with me. I really dread to go back alone and tell | ‘°'Y 


Gerald Martinson that his nephew is dead.” 

“Tt will be a great shock to him, no doubt, now that he 
has become penitent and wishes to make amends for rob- 
bing his brother and sending his brother’s son to America 
- to get- him out of the way.” yey 


“T am sorry that George died,” said Ambrose; “I was 
the best friend his father ever had, and I came to America 
hoping I would be able to take Henry’s son back and in- 
stall him master of the Martinson estate.” 

Enoch Sanderson—such was his name—shook his head. 

“It was not to be, I suppose,” he said; “I am sorry 
that I ever had any hand in injuring Henry Martinson, 
but at the time I agreed to do Gerald Martinson’s evil 
work J was not overscrupulous, and I was very short of 
funds. The sum offered me by Gerald was so far in ex- 
cess of any sum I had ever dreamed of possessing that I 
was easily persuaded to do his work, and I did it.” He 
was silent a few moments, and then went on: 

“T don’t think I would like to return to England and 
meet Gerald. The meeting would not be a pleasant one 
for either of us, I am sure.” 

“Probably not; perhaps it is as well that you should not 
return.” | 

“JT feel sure of this.” | 

A few words will explain what the reader has not gath- 
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ered from the above conversation: Fifteen years befotw 


|Gerald Martinson, an Englishman, had manged to glat 


|his brother Henry sent to prison, convicted of a forgel 
that Gerald himself had committed. The shame of tlk] 
affair had broken Henry’s heart, and he was taken sick th 
prison, and died within six months of the time of his i 
carceration. He had a son three years old, but his wilo 
was dead. This son, whose name was George, was the heii: 
to the Martinson estate—which had descended to Henth 
because he was the elder brother—and if he were gotte 
out of the way Gerald woyld come into possession of thin 
property. He paid Enoch Sanderson a large sum to kin 
nap George and carry him away to America. This wa 
done, and then Gerald took possession. He remained th 
possession of the estate fifteen years, and then was comic 
pelled to take to his bed, afflicted with a disease that musgy 
take him off within a very few months. He became peniy 
tent, confessed all to Royal Ambrose, who was a dea) 
friend of Henry Martinson while he was alive, and alo 
Gerald’s earnest solicitation Royal Ambrose had agree 
to come to America to look for Enoch Sanderson and tl 
boy, George Martinson. As we have seen, Ambrose ha 
come to America’ and had found .Enoch Sanderson, 4 
to learn that the boy, George, the heir to the Martinsot 
estate, was‘dead. The only thing for Ambrose to do wi 
to return to England and tell Gerald Martinson the new 













York City on horseback that he had decided to remain a 
Enoch Sanderson’s home a few days and rest up. Sande 
son expressed himself in such strong terms as being sor 
that he had done what he had that Ambrose could not feet 
hard toward him, and they were on amiable terms at 
the time when we introduce them to the reader’s notic 

‘They then discussed the affair of the three prisoners i 
the Hessians’ hands. 


“T thought that I recognized one of the young men o 
the mules,” Ambrose said; “if he is the youth I think+h 
is, I met him a few days ago on the road while I was com 
ing and talked with him quite awhile.” | 
. “Indeed?” ) 

“Yes: it must be that he is a rebel, else the Hessian 
would not have taken him prisoner.” 

“Likely he is a patriot,” was the reply; “possibly h 
may be a spy acting for the commander of the patrio 
army that arrived at Tioga yesterday evening.” 

“That is more than likely.” 

“T think so.” . 

“T wish the Hessians had not captured the three young 
fellows, even though they may be rebel spies,” said San- 
derson; “if they had not done so I would still have my 
mules.” | 


Meanwhile the Hessians were trudging along, leading 
the mules, and presently they came in sight of what wa 
evidently a gypsies’ camp. There were a score of tents 
three or four covered wagons and one wagon that was 
boarded up till it looked like a small house on wheels. — 

Dick had not seen the camp when he went to Tioga 
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y That must be the band that is ila over by fit 
sie and Gypsy Madge,” thought Dick; “I wonder why 
hey Bneve come so far at this time?” 

e wondered if it would do any good for him to call 
lo a. gypsies to help himself and comrades regain their 
iberty. He feared that it would not, for he did not think 
he gypsies would likely be very good fighters. 

Still he made up his mind to give the plan a trial, if 
any of the gypsies were within call as they passed the 
meampment. — 

} The Hessians led the mules, on the backs of which the 
iree Liberty Boys were tied, and as they came opposite 
fo the gypsies’ camp were given a wonderful, surprise. Up 
rom among the bushes rose a dozen gypsies with muskets 
sveled. 
} “Surrender or die!” cried Gypsy Madge, in a shrill 
oice. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
RESCUED. 


} It was indeed a wonderful surprise. 

| The Hessians had not been expecting oe of the 
find and were almost paralyzed. 

j They came to a sudden stop and abditeal in open-mouthed 
Imazement, not unmixed with terror. 

i The gypsies were indeed enough to inspire taevpk in 
he hearts of their enemies. They were wild and fierce- 
joking, and there could be little doubt but that they 
ould fire without hesitation. 


Gypsy Madge, dark but beautiful, innate before the 
tonished Hessians, did not detract from the dangerous 
ok of the situation. Her presence rather heightened 
le effect and made the scene more impressive. 

“Great guns, Dick, but isn’t she a beauty, though!” 
d Tom Waldron, who was one of the two youths with 
ick. He was staring at Madge with a look of the most 
»tense admiration in his eves. 


“Yes, she is very pretty, indeed,” ‘said Dick in reply; 
nd she is going to rescue us.” 
Presently the leader of the Hessians found his voice 
ld he said, with an attempt at boldness: 

>You vill nod dare fire upon soldiers of der king. Put 


-jwn der musgets.” 


You will see whether we will dare fire or not, if you 


jn’t throw down your muskets and surrender,” cried 

sdge. “Quick!. I shall not ask you to do this again.” 

:/The Hessians looked at one another uneasily and then 

;}their leader inquiringly. It was evident that they did 

‘jt wish to take the chances of refusing to surrender. 
“Drop der musgets, men,” ordered the leader. 

40 ey obeyed the command with alacrity. 








Down dropped the muskets with a clatter that scared 


the mules and caused them ‘to crouch and lay back their 
ears. © ~ | 

“You are sensible,” said Gis Madge, nodding her 
head approvingly; “now unbuckle your belts and drop 
them to the ground.” 

The Hessians groaned aloud, but obeyed. 

Then Madge said something to some of. the gypsies 
near her, and three laid down their muskets and hastened 
to the heads of the mules and took hold of the bridle- 
reins, 

‘“‘Now you soldiers may go,” said Madge; “but, beware! 
Don’t think to come back here and get revenge on us, for 
if you make the attempt it will go hard with you!” 

The leader of the Hessians made no reply, but he said 
something to his men in the German language and all 
set out up the road. 
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“Free the young men,” ordered Madge, and several of | 
the gypsies hastened forward and cut the. bonds binding . 


their arms, as well as the ropes that were tied to their 
feet. 


As soon as they were thits freed the youths leaped i 


the ground and hastened to where Madge stood. 

“T thank you, Miss Madge,” said Dick; “you have done 
us a very great kindness, indeed. You have saved us 
from being held prisoners, and possibly from being shot 
or hanged as spies.” 

“T am glad that I have been able to da you a favor, Mr. 


| Slater,” said the girl, earnestly; “I have not forgotten 
that you saved me from a horrible death when you shot » 


the head off the aera snake that was about to bite 
me. 9 


“Well, we are even now, but will say no more about 
that; let me make you ncaa ein rue my comrades, 
here.” 

Then Dick presented Tom Waldron’ and Will Merton, 
both of whom were already greatly yopeeec by ‘the 
be ty of the gypsy maiden. | 

hey shook hands with her and were thrilled by her 
touch, 


Then the girl pointed to the mules and said: 

“Are those yours?” 

“No,” replied Dick; “they bai to a farmer back 
down therroad a ways. 
the animals for us to ride.” 

“T will have some of the men take the pitiles back to 
their owner.” She gave the order, and three of the gyp. 
sies walked away, leading the animals. 

At this moment Queen Elsie approached, she having 
come forth from the wagon-house. 


She gave Dick a hearty greeting, and then asked if he 


thought they would be in any danger as a result of what 
Madge and the gypsy men had done. 

“T fear that such may be the case if you remain here,” 
said Dick; “there is a large force of British and Hessian 


soldiers not more than a mile from here, and as soon as. 
those who just left here get to their encampment they will _ 


The Hessians went there and got 
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tell their story and a strong force will come with the in- 
tention of punishing you people.” 
“What are we to do?” asked Queen Elsie, anxiously. 
“T will tell you what to do. Break camp at once and 
go back and get on the other side of Tioga. There is a 
patriot, army there andthe British and Hessians will not 
be able to get at you.” 


“That is what we will do,” the queen | deviaveds and then 


she gave the command to break camp. 


The gypsies had gathered up the muskets and belts of 
weapons the Hessiaus had dropped, and these were placed 
in the wagons. Then they hastily broke camp, for they 
were afraid a strong force of redcoats or Hessians might 
put in an appearnce before they could get away. 

This did not happen, however; they broke camp and 
moved away and succeeded in getting back to Tioga and 
past that place without having seen any of the Hessians. 

They stopped a quarter of a mile beyond ane paCrio’ 
Ghameiant and again went into camp. 


When all was done and the gypsies had settled. down to | silence. 


_ take their ease, as was their custom when in camp, Queen 


Elsie said to Madge: 

“Your desire to follow the handsome young stranger 
who saved your life might have got us into serious trou- 
ble.” 

“So it might, mother,” was the reply; “but it gave me 
a chance to do something for him in return for what he 
did for me, and I am more than satisfied. I am very glad, 
indeed, that we did come.” 


“Well, I am not sorry, now that it Hi turned out all 
right.” 

The gypsy queen looked at her daughter for awhile in- 
tently and searchingly, and then said: 

. “Madge, I fear you have lost your heart to this hand- 
some young stranger.” — 

The girl shook her head, while a peculiar light appeared 
in her eyes. 

“J was beginning to think that wach was the case my- 


self, mother, until——-” She paused and the queen said: 
“Until—when?” 


“Why, until I saw that handsome, blue-eyed young 


man that was with him; the one he called Tom.” © 


Queen Elsie nodded. 

“So you have fallen in love with him, have you? Well, 
he certainly is handsome, and I am*sure that he has taken 
a fancy to you, Madge.” 


“Do you think so?” a pleased light i in her eyes. 

“T do, but I want one thing distinctly understood, 
Madge, and that is that no young man must be permitted 
to pay suit to you unless he announces his willingness to 
become a member of our band in case he marries you.” 

The girl blushed. 

“Why, mother, I haven’t thought anything about get- 
ting married,” she said. | 

“Perhaps not; but you will be thinking about it before 


long, and when that, time comes you must remember that, 


re 


unless the young man is willing to become a gypsy 


must not pay court to you.” 

There was a thoughtful look on the girl’s face, w 
was followed by a sober, almost sad look. 

“T don’t think you need worry, mother,” she said, s 
ly; “the young man would not care to marry a gypsy 
would he?” 


“He might do a great deal worse,” was the reply; 
fact, you are * «She broke off suddenly and was si 
a few moments, and then went on: 

“Rollo loves you and wishes to marry you, Madge.’ 

“And I hate him!” almost passionately; “I will n 
consent to become his wife—never!” 

‘Tf you married him you would be sure of having a 
band who would remain a gypsy, Madge.” 

~“T don’t want to be a gypsy!” said me eet quickly 
passionately; “I hate ane life, 
ple!” 








Queen Elsie looked at the girl for a few moment 
“Blood will tell,’ she said, as though speal 
to herself. Then she went on: 
“Why, you are a gypsy yourself; what do you mea 
saying you hate the people?” | 
“Mother, I may be a gypsy,” said the girl, earne: 
“but I don’t feel like one. Sometimes I almost think 
there cannot be gypsy blood in my veins, for, as I 
awhile ago, I almost hate the looks of the mean, swar 
faced men.” 


“Yet they are not all bad men, by any means, Mad 

“TI know that, mother; still, they do not seem to m 
be my kind of people.” 

“Get that idea out of your head, Madge. We are | 
sles, and gypsies we must remain to the end. Don’t 
any different notions into your head. I shall be wil 
for the young man to court you, providing he will a 
to become a gypsy, if you are married, but not otherw: 

“Perhaps he will never care to try to sce me ag 
mother.” 

There was a sad tone to her voice and a wistful lool 
her ‘face and in her eyes. The old woman felt sorry 
her daughter, but said notHing. 

The girl said no more, for she wished to think, and 
went and entered the wagon-house and gave herself wu 
thoughts of the handsome Liberty Boy, Tom Waldro; 

The gypsies, now that they had a patriot army bety 
them and the British and Hessians, breathed easier. 
had been very much frightened. 


Fighting was not in their line, but they had me 
better of the ten Hessians, and the majority were p 
of their achievement. 


The only ones who were not proud of it were 
and his comrades, who had captured Dick and left h 
prisoner in the hollow tree. } 

They had been surprised to see him alive, and 
have been glad had he been left a prayer in te ] 
of the Hessians. SP iiy rte dal | ah 
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pee ase : Tioga after shenumtaiay them on the road twenty miles: 


a _ CHAPTER X. east of Tioga. 

a | They had joined the British force and had Been out on, 
ih WATCHING THE BRITISH. | a scouting expedition and were returning. ‘s 
% They had caught sight of Dick, and, thinking they 

Sand his two comrades who had been rescued from} might be doing something that would bring them into 

ha ands of the Hessians by the gypsies did not return |favor with the commander of the British force, they de- 

2 in company with the gypsies. Instead, they set j cided to capture the spy, for such they believed Dick to be. 

t in the direction taken by the Hessians. They slipped up to within about ten yards of Dick, and 

7 They reasoned that the Hessians would want to get back | then, leveling their rifles, stood there a few moments wait- 

their encampment as quickly as possible, so were not|ing for the youth to turn around. As he did not do this, 

uch afraid of overtaking them. Jefinings called out: / 

Nor did they; they did not see the Kdaians at all. “Yer our pris’ner, young feller!” 

The three youths reached the point where Bob and| Dick whirled around quickly, and when he saw the three 

irk were stationed watching the British, and Bob|standing there with leveled rifles in their hands, he felt 

nted to know what had delayed them. that he was in great danger of being captured. 

“We have been looking for you a long time,” he said.| “Hello, who are you?” he asked. They were far enough 

We had enough to delay us,” said Dick. Then he told ]away from the encampment so that voices would not be 

gut being captured by the Hessians. heard, unless raised above the ordinary convertanicnn 

“And the gypsies rescued you!” exclaimed Mark.. tone. ve 

‘Yes, it was due to Gypsy Madge. One of the gypsies} “We air friends ter ther king,” said Jennings; “an’ we 


ne into their encampment with the news that some berlong with ther army up thar on ther hill. Jest raise 
ssians had captured three young men, one of whom |yer han’s, young feller.” 


s the youth who had visited their camp two or three “What for?” 


s before, and Madge then ordered the men to get their] “Ye know, we air goin’ ter take ye inter ther camp er 
skets and be ready to give the Hessians a surprise and | pris’ner.” 


cue the prisoners. They cid so, and we were set free.”} <you will be wasting your time if you do that,” said 
Well, you were lucky to get out of it so easily.” Dick. “I was passing along here and happened to see 
‘Yes, Beane were.” ‘i that there was an encampment on the hill; I stopped to 
| he youths kept close watch of the British, and noted |1,5. at it and you came up and leveled your rifles at me. 
~ no move was being made to break camp and march|/y,, may as well let mé go on my way.” 

BY: The three shook their heads and Jennings anid: 


fit looks as though they _were going to stay there and} “We've be’n watchin’ ye fur quite er eb an’ I guess 
r battle,” said Dick. ye air er rebel spy.” 


tPerhaps they expect to receive reinforcements,” said _ 4You are mistaken.” 



















“We don’ think so; jest raise yer han’s,” 

That is possible, of course.” ) Dick saw they were not to be fooled. . 
Well, we are going to receive reinforcements, too,”| “If I get away I will have to fight to do it,” he told 
| Mark. himself. 

pso we are,” from Dick. , He decided that he would make his escape if possible. 
ick finally parted from his companions and made hig] “] must not permit these Tory rascals to take me pris- 
around to the farther side of the point where the |oner,” he said to himself; “I must escape, even though I 
yiy was encamped. He wished to see if there was a|have to take some chances in trying to do so.” 

yer approach from that side in case it was decided by} In order to throw the Tories off their guard, however, 


eral Sullivan to make an attack. and make them think he was going to surrender he raised 
te found that the slope was not quite so steep on that! his hands above ‘his head. ; ¢ 









, “Thet’s senserble,” said Jennings. Bore 
itt would be easier to make the attack from here than} Then he and his two comrades started toward the youth. 

a the other side,” he told himself. As they drew nearer they lowered their rifles, for they 
Te took up his position behind a tree and watched the | did not think of such a thing as that the young stranger 
impment closely. He located the points where it|would attempt to get away, now that they had him in 
qld be easiest to enter if an attack was made. such close quarters. | 
While he was standing there looking at the encamp-| But they did not know Dick Slater. 

t three rough-looking men were crawling toward him| He was not the youth to permit himself to be captured 

1 behind. -|by three men when there was a possible chance of Gray 
hey were the three Tories, Jennings, Hudson and | ing. i 

cer, with 4 whom Royal Ambrose had come. as far ia The instant the rifles were lowered from the men’s 
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shoulders Dick acted. He leaped forward and dealt the 


-men-blows in rapid succession, dropping them to the 


ground. 
The rifles were discharged, the Tories involuntarily 
pulling the triggers as they fell, and the noise of the re- 


ports sounded as loud to Dick as a volley from the muskets 


of a regiment. 


“Jove, the redcoats will be swarming this way like bees 
in a few moments!” he told himself, and then he darted 
away at the top of his speed. 

The Tories were already scrambling to their feet, and 
they yelled to him to stop; but of course he paid no atten- 
tion to them. 


He felt that he would be successful in getting away, 
now that he had got clear from the scouts. 

The three gave chase, but they were not so fleet-footed 
as was Dick, and he quickly drew away from them. 

At last they lost sight of the fugitive and stopped and 
looked at one another in disgust. 

“Waal, he’s got erway,’ from Jennings. 

“Yas, he wuz too smart fur us,” said Hudson. 

“Blazes, but kain’t he run!” from Spencer. 

They turned and made their way back toward the Brit- 
ish encampment, and presently met a number of redcoats, 
who asked what the trouble was. 

“Who did the firing? Ane: who was that you were chas- 
ing??? asked one. 

“Et wuz er rebel spy,” said Jennings. 

“How do you know?” 
_ The Tory explained that they had seen the person in 
question watching the camp from behind a tree. 

“We sartinly mus’ hev be’n er spy,” penne said in 
conclusion. 


The redeoats nodded their heads. 

. “Undoubtedly you are right.” the leader said; “and I 
am sorry that you did not capture him.” 

“So are we,’” and the speaker felt of a-lump on the side 
of his face, where Dick’s fist had landed. 

The other two Tories nodded assent to this statement, 
and felt of the spots where Dick’s fist had dealt them 
blows. 

“He must be a pretty dangerous man to have succeeded 
in getting away from you three men,” said one of the red- 
coats. 

“You are right,” agreed Jennings, “and he is on’y er 
young feller at. thet.” 

“Ts that so?” 

“Yas; I don’ think he is more’n tfagitoen er nineteen 
yeers old.” 

“Well, he can hit bard: as I supEORe you three could 
testify.” \ 

“Ye bet we ia -tontenty ne thet, ” finite Hudson. : 

“Aw we'll hit ther youngster hard, ef ever we git ther 
chance!” from Jennings. 

_' Then they made their way’ Hacks to, the esaeasy 

‘Meanwhile Dick had circled around and was nena 


. back to ‘where he had lett his comrades. 


| hands of a party of Hessians. 
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“What was that shooting about?” dsked Bob, whd 
Dick put in an appearance. 4 

Dick explained. 

“I told the boys you had got into trouble,” said Bob; 
“I knew you were mixed up in the affair, some way.” ' 

“It wasn’t with my consent, though,” with a smile; “ 
would have avoided it, if possible, which is, I think, more 
than you could say, had it been you, for we all know that 
you are never so happy as when mixed up in a melee o 
some kind.” 

“That’s the truth,” said Mark Morrison. 

Bob grinned. 

“Well, I guess you are not far wrong,” he said; “I onlf 
wish I had been with you, to help you upset the three To 
ries.” \g 

“T made a very good job of it, without any help at all,” 
said Dick. “Those Tories will carry the marks from my 
fist for several days.” 

“And serve them right,” from Bob. 

Then Dick told the youths to keep close watch on the 
encampment, and to send one of their number to Tiogs 
if they saw any indications that the redcoats were 0 
break camp, after which he again parted from them ang 
made his way back toward Tioga. + 

As he drew near the home of Enoch Sanderson, oye 
Ambrose came out and joined him. 

“Good morning,” the Englishman said. | 

“Good morning, sir,” replied Dick, eyeing the mai 
keenly. 

“Are you going to Tioga?” Ambrose asked. 

“T am.” #: 

“Do you mind my walking along with you?” 
’ “Certainly not; I shall be glad to have you do so.” 

“Thank you.” | 

They walked along the road and kept up a conversi 
tion on indifferent subjects, but presently Ambrose sai 

“A band of gypsies went along the road about two houp® 
ago. Do you have any knowledge regarding their of. 
jective point? Do you know where they were going?" | 

“Yes; they went to a point beyond Tioga a little wa 
and went into camp.” | 

“Ah, indeed?” : | 

“Yes; they rescued myself and two comrades from 
You saw us; you and yq 
friend back yonder were out in front of the house wh 
we passed.” 

“Yes, I thought I recognized you as being one of | 
three who were riding the mules.” 

“You are right; I was one of the three.” 4 
“The mules belong to my friend, so we were somew 
interested. He did not expect ever to see a mi 

again.” 

“The gypsies sheen the. area back: didn’t the 

“Yes; but when we asked them questions they oft 
to answer. They simply left the mules and went a 
and after awhile the entire band passed, going. in his 
rection.” _ oe chal a at a a brea a 











; 





Be 


eo 


- ‘ THE LIBERTY BOYS AND THE GYPSIES. ! 21 


ez - 














“Yes; after rescuing us from the hands of the Hes- 
jan: they were afraid to remain there, and I advised that} | “D’ye wanter hev yer fortune told?” was the query. 
hey move down past Tioga and get the aes army bea “Yes, of course.” 
ween themselves and danger.” | “Go ter ther waggin, yender.” 
“That was a wise move, no doubt.” Royal Ambrose went to the wagon and ascended the 
ke a party of redcoats came down this way to at-|steps and knocked on the door. 
k the gypsies and punish them, but found them miss-| ‘Who is it?” he heard, in a feminine voice. 

“‘A stranger who wishes his fortune told.” 
Royal Ambrose nodded. GrChns ieee “Hnter,” was the terse reply. 

_“T saw the party,” he said. The man opened the door and entered, closing it behind — 
: _ He accompanied Dick as far as Ieee and then made. him. | ; 
h is way onward toward the gypsies’ camp, while Dick] Then he turned and faced the gypsy queen, who was 
vent to make his report to General Sullivan. seated facing him in a chair standing against a partition 


“T wish to see your queen,” he said to one of the men. 





ne.” 


that divided the wagon-house into two compartments. 
ee 3 For an instant the man and the woman gazed at each 
| other, and then Ambrose almost gasped: 
CHAPTER XI. | “Boise!” 
| “So it is you, is it, Royal Ambrose?” the gypsy queen 
MADGE FINDS A FATHER. said, in a cold, hard voice; “had I known it was you who 


: knocked I would have refused you admittance, ‘but it is 
_ Royal Ambrose, the Englishman, had made up his mind | {oo late now.” 


to remain in the vicinity for awhile. 

_ He wished to see @ battle, and the fact that the British 
and the patriot armies were so near together made it seem 
likely that there would be a battle before long. 

Then, too, he was haunted by the face of the gypsy 































“Yes, Iam here, and I am as glad that I have met you 
as you can possibly be sorry that I have done so.” 

“State your business, Royal Ambrose, and then begone; 
you will, remember, if you take the trouble to think, that 
E I have no reason to feel friendly toward you. You, the 
girl, Madge, who had told his fortune a couple of days| oon of a wealthy Englishman, thought it great sport to 
before. He had known someone that the face reminded toy with the heart of a gypsy maiden who was a member 
him of, and that morning, after the gypsies had passed, lof a band of gypsies on your father’s estate; you taught 
the thought of whom it was that the girl reminded him|,,6 io Jove you, and then laughed at me and went and 
had come to him. suddenly with almost the force of @|, arsed a woman in your own circle. I have not forgot- 
blow. ten if you have, and you turned my love to hate—and J 
_ The girl’s face brought to him the pl Ra of his | hate you yet!” 
vite, who had been dead ten years. 


“But that is folly, Eloise; I was scarcely more than a 
He wished to see the girl again and talk to her. He 


h ae | boy at that time, and did not understand that I was in- 
earcely knew why he wished to do this. He could not flicting sorrow upon you; I have oceans of money, Eloise, 


xplain it to himself; he felt that way about it, and had}..4 i¢ money will help you to forget and to think 
yielded to the inclination. hes ” 


Then, too, he was curious regarding the queen of the 
sypsies, who, so the girl had told him, would not see any- 
me who was a native of England. 

Why can she have an antipathy to English people, I 
yonder?” he asked himself. 

And then he wondered that she should hate English- 
fen to such an extent as to make her unwilling to see}. 
ne. 





The woman made a gesture of anger and disgust. 
“TI don’t want your money,” she said; “you gave Madge 
a gold-piece the other day for telling your fortune, and 
when she gave it to me I threw it away. It seemed to be 
burning my hand.” 
“You are foolish, Eloise, but 
“Don’t call me Eloise; my name is now Elsie.” 
“Very well, Elsie. And now, answer a question: Who 
is this girl Madge?” 
“The woman laughed harshly. 
“She is my daughter,” she replied. 
Royal Ambrose looked searchingly at the woman. 
“Eloi—I mean Elsie, you threatened to be revenged 
upon me when I had the interview with’ you after I was 
married; do you remember it?” 
Again the woman laughed harshly. 
“Oh, yes, I remember it,” she said; “I have never for- 
gotten it.” | : 
‘ The Englishman odes 





. pt must be that she was a gypsy in England many 
ears ago,” he said to himself; “and probably some un- 
leasant episode in her life there has turned her ant 
pect peopte and makes her unwilling to see or talk to 


‘He was determined to see her, if possible, however. His 

ety had been aroused, and he was eager to learn the 

pet of the gypsy queen’s actions. 

t did not take him long to reach the gypsy encamp- 

= and when he entered it the dark-faced, ‘swarthy 
and women looked at him curiously. | 


92 as ¥ 


“And, Elsie, do you know, I have become possessed of | drowned in a river, but that you had, since seeing me, be- 
a suspicion that you did have revenge,” he said, looking | come suspicious that I might be that daughter, and that 


at her searchingly and eagerly. 


The gypsy woman gave him a sharp glance. 
“What do you mean?” she asked. 


He did not reply at once, but looked at the woman in n a| 


penetrating manner. Bs 
“ilsie,” he said, slowly and impressively, “who is this 
girl Madge? She is not your daughter, I am sure, for 


she has a fair skin, although browned by exposure to the] ever I look at you.’ 


sun. I have thought that——” 

He paused, and the woman looked at him, smiled wks 
and said: 4 

“You have thought—what?” 

“That—it—might be—possible that—my daughter 
Frances—was not—drowned in the river—after—all.” 

He spoke hesitatingly, brokenly, and kept his eyes fas- 


tened on the woman’s face in an inquiring, almost implor-| he asked. 


ing look. , 


“Oh, you have suspected that your daughter Frances 
was not drowned, Royal?” : 
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Queen Elsie—she doesn’t seem like a mother to me, and 
never has—had kidnapped me and brought me to Amer-~ 
1¢a. o> 4 
"O05 2 did hope that such a thing might be true, but | 
she declared it was not.” 
“What made you think of such a thing?” ee 
“The fact that you make me think of my wife when’ 


‘y 


The girl’s eyes shone. | 
“Do I make you think of your wife?” j 
“Yes, indeed!” 
Madge was silent-a few moments, and then said, slowly: 
“Perhaps I am your daughter, after all, sir!” 

Royal Ambrose looked thoughtfully at the girl. | 
“Don’t you believe that Queen Elsie is yout mother?” 








Madge shook her head. 7 
“No, I do not,” she replied; “she has never seemed to. 
me like what I have imagined a mother should seem. I 


There was a sneering intonation to the woman’s voice.| don’t believe I am a gypsy, for the life is distasteful to’ 


“Yes, and—since I—have seen this—girl Madga—t me, and only to-day I was telling her that I do not like 
have become possessed—of the idea—that perhaps—she | the swarthy-faced, evil-looking men and women.” g 


might be—that it was possible—that you secured revenge 
on me—by kidnapping—my little daughter Frances, and 
—that—she was not drowned in the river, after all!” 
The gypsy woman looked at him with a sneering and 
triumphant expression in her eyes and on her face. 


“You are mistaken, if the suspicion has entered your| 


mind that Madge might be your daughter, Royal Am- 
brose,” she said; “she is my daughter.” 


He looked at the speaker searchingly, but she met his 
gaze unflinchingly, and with a sigh he said: 

“Tt was a wild hope, perhaps; I suppose that I am fool- 
ish to have entertained it for a moment.” 


“Yes, indeed; very foolish. And now, 
if you please, go. I do not care to have any further con- 
versation with you, nor do I wish to ever lay eyes on you 
again. Go!” 

“Very well; I will go,” and, turning, he opened the 
door, passed through the doorway, closing the door after 
him, and, descending the steps, walked through the en- 
campment and into the timber at the farther side. 

He had gone perhaps one hundred yards when he hear 


light footsteps behind him, and, turning, he saw the girl éut a gash in the side of her face, just below the right 


Madge. 
His face lighted up and he looked at the girl eagerly. 
“Ah, Madge, I am glad to see you,’ he said. 


Madge had an eager, excited look on her face also, and ing-glass many times. See, here it is!” ; 


she said: ® 


“You have just been to see my mother?” 
“Yes,” was the reply. ) 


“T was in the other room when you were talking to| her in his arms, he kissed her tenderly. 


her,” the girl went on; “I heard you,say you lost a daugh- 


fer. ross. 280. in a gland; thet you thought, she was! am not a -SYPsy. Oh,, q am. 60 > glad!” 


| to the suspicion that I am not a gypsy.” 


q| little daughter was supposed to have been lost she fell 











“What did she say to that?” | 
“She said—let me see, what did she say? Ah, I re- 
member now. She said something that would give color} 


“What was it that she said?” | j 

“When I told her that I did not like the men andj. 
women of our band she looked at me queerly and saidjy 
‘Blood will tell.’ ” - 

“Ha, did she say that?” excitedly. 

OY as,” / 

“Then I feel sure that you are not her daughter, Madgee 
and if that is true, then I would be willing to wager any 


Royal Ambrose, | thing that you are my child! Oh, if only there was so mn - 


way that we could make sure regarding this matter!” 


“T wish there was a way!” a sad, wistful look on he 
’ 
face. 


Royal Ambrose thought a few moments, and then sudifor 
denly an exclamation escaped his lips. | 


“I know!” he cried, excitedly; “six months before mp ‘ 












It left a scar half an inch long, and it would undoubted 
stay always. Let me see if you have such a mark.” 


“T have!” Madge exclaimed; “I have seen it in the log 


She turned the side of her face toward him and a glag 
was sufficient. 4 


“You are my daughter Frances!” he cried, and, sei 


“Father!” breathed the girl; “you are my father, a 


ud i 
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QUEEN ELSIE IS ANGRY. 

















“No, you are not a gypsy,” said Royal Ambrose; “you 
@ my daughter, and without doubt you were kidnapped 
. gypsy queen, who did it to be revenged on me.” 
“TJ feel that you are right about this,” said the girl; “I 
i sure that Queen Elsie is not my mother.” 

4 know it, and I am absolutely confident that you are 
ly daughter. Come, let us get away from here at once. 
) ueen Elsie may try to prevent you from leaving, if she 
mows of it.” 

‘The girl seemed eager to go at first, and then another 
hought evidently struck her, for she hesitated and stood 
ooking at Royal Ambrose in a somewhat dubious man- 


“What is the matter?” he aske@, his face falling; “don’t 
rou want to leave your gypsy companions, after all?” 

mY &, I wish to leave Oe said the girl, hesitatingly; 
with you?” 





F Yon, Beg 5 
_ The girl looked sober and thoughtful. She thought of 
lom Waldron, the handsome Liberty Boy, and the knowl- 
dge came to her that she did not wish to go to England. 
_“T prefer to remain in America, sir—father,” she said. 
“But, Frances, think how nice it will be to go back to 
Ingland, to beautitul England, where I have an immense 
state, for I am very wealthy, and live there among 
yealthy, titled and cultured people. Think how 
“T don’t care anything about wealth and titles, father,” 
nterrupted the girl; “and the people of America are cul- 
ured enough to suit me.” 
The Englishman shook his head and looked sad. 
“The result of the training you have had,” he said, in 
ournful accents; “but, really, Frances, you cannot re- 
ise to return with me. Why, I am your father, and that 
the place for you.” 
~The girl shook her head. 
“T would never be willing to stay there,” she said; “so 
that would be the use for me to go?” 
“You don’t know whether you would be willing to stay 
r not, until after you have been there and seen what the 
ountry is like,” he said. 
“Yes I do,” decidedly. 
“tT think that is just a girlish notion. 
uch more beautiful country than this.” 
“TI don’t see how that can be possible, father: 
ery beautiful here.” 
“But it is wild and untamed. There, all is under the 
ontrol of man, and civilization is at its highest stage.” 
i like it as it is here.” 
Royal Ambrose shook his head. 
“T understand,” he said, sadly; “you have liv ed here 
early all your life and have learned to like it. But I am 
re you would soon learn-to like it much better in Eng- 
ad. ” 




















England is a 


it is 


“] am sure that I would not, father; I would be like the'Is it not rather strange, when you come to thi 
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hop ebied that has been captured and placed in a cage. I 


would sicken and die.” 
“Then what is to be done? 
to go back to your gypsy life?” 
The girl shook her head. 


Surely you do not wish 


“No, I don’t want to live the life of a gypsy any 
longer,” he sgid; “neither do IT w ant to go to England.” 


“Then what can we do?” 


The girl was silent for a few moments, and there was a_ 


thoughtful look in her eyes. Presently she said, slowly: 

“Why can you not stay in America?” 

Royal Ambrose started. 

“TI might be willing to remain in America,” he said; 
‘but not in this part of the country. I think that I could 
get along in New York City, but up in these wilds, never!” 

Madge looked at her father eagerly. She had learned 
that the Liberty Boys came from near New York, and 
the thought came to her that if she were to live there she 
would have a better chance to see Tom Waldron and win 
his love than if she were to remain here in central New 
York. She knew that the Liberty Boys were only here 
for a short time, and that they would soon be gone, but if 
she was to make her home near where Tom’s home was she 
would be sure of seeing him when the war ended. 

“Will you take me to New York, father?” she asked, 
eagerly; “if you will do so I will be glad. I would be 
willing to go there, but not to England.” 

“Yes, I will take you to New York, Frances; I will pur- 


; chase a home there, install you in it, with servants in 


plenty, and then I will go to England, attend to some 
necessary business, dispose of some of my property and 
return to New York, where we will live in happiness to- 
gether.” 


“Very well; that will please me, father.” 

“Come, let us go to the village. I suppose you have no 
wish to go to the encampment?” 

“No; I don’t want to see the gypsies again.” 

“Not even Quéen Elsie?” \ 

“No; she has never taught me to tare her; it will not 
give me any heart pains to leave her.’ 

“Then come with me.” 

‘They were not long in reaching the village, ‘and Royal 
Ambrose went to a house where he had spent one night, 
and asked if he could secure accommodations for himself 
and daughter. 

It was an estimable patriot family, and when they had 
heard the Englishman’s story they gave the girl a hearty 
welcome. | 

As soon as he had got Madge—or Frances, as we will 
call her now—installed in the house, he told her to make 
| herself comfortable, while he went to attend to some busi- 
ness. Then he made his way to the home of Enoch San- 
derson and told him about finding Frances. 


“T came to America to look for a boy, the son of a 


friend,” he said; “the boy is dead, but I have found my 
i daughter, whom I have mourned as dead for many years. . 
ink of St DY. 
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"+ the case. 
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“Yes, so it is,” was the reply. “I am glad, Mr. Am- 
brose. When will you return to England?” , 

“T don’t know when. I shall take my daughter to New 
_ York soon and will purchase a home for her; then I will 
go to England, make my report to Gerald Martison, sell 
some of my property in and rear London, after which I 
will return and settle down to > spend my* days in New 
York.” 


Sanderson looked tee ial 

“Why not take your daughter back with you?” he asked. 

“She doesn’t want to go.” 

“What is that? She doesn’t want to go?” 

“No.” 

“That is queer; I would have thought that she would 
have been wild to go.” 

“That is what I would have thought; but such is not 
She says she likes America and wishes to stay 
here.” 

“But she can have no remembrance of England, 80 how 
can she kaow. whether she will like it?” 

“She says she knows that she likes America and is de- 
termined to stay here.” 


““! don’t know that that is to be wondered at, Royal; | 
she has lived in America since she can remember, and is 
an American at heart.” 

“Te.” 


“] know how that is myself; I have lived here till ‘ 


have lost all desire to ever see England again.” 
They talked an hour or more, and then Royal Ambrose 
went back to Tioga. 


Frances was feeling very much at home in the house of 
the patriot family, and was in high spirits when her father 
got there. She gave him a warm welcome and kissed him. 


Ambrose was feeling happy, also; he had ane his 
daughter, and. had. reason to feel happy... 
_ Madge—to. give -her her gypsy name—was-missed from 
the encampment when dinnertime came, and Queen Elsie, 
suspecting that Royal Ambrose had something to do with 
the girl’s disappearance, sent a number of the men to look 
for her. 


One of these went to the village and soon learned that 
the girl was there quartered in one of the houses, and 
that she was with a man who claimed to be her father. 

He hastened back to the encampment with the news, 
and when Queen Elsie heard it she was wild: with rage. 

“He has made up his mind that she'is his daughter and 
has persuaded her to leave me,” the woman exclaimed; 
“but we must get her back, do you hear? She must not 


be permitted to remain with him. She has been “a gypsy | 


all her life, nearly, and a gypsy she- must remain.” © 

The man shook his head and looked doubtful: 

1 ee see how: Warne 3 “git ee peice thar, he 
said. 

“We must do it,” determinedly. Then she added : 
e Sean Rollo here" 7 } | 
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“All right,” he said, “ef she kin be ee I guess the 
Rollo will git ’er.” 

“True,” agreed Queen Elsie. 

Rollo soon appeared, and was told that Madge had gone 
away in company with an Englishman who claimed to be 
her father. | : 

“JT want you to go and steal her away and bring her 
back to the encampment to-night,” said the woman; 
“then we will get away as quickly as possible.” | 

“All right; P’ll do et,” was the reply; “Ill bring het 
back.” | 

“See to it that you do.” 

Then he asked how it had happened that the girl tal 
gone away, and who the man was that claimed to be het 
father and all about it. 7 

Queen Elsie told him as much as she thought it neces: 
sary, and then he went away from the encampment, and 
was soon at the village. 

He slouched around, keeping pretty quiet, but asking 
such questions as enabled him to find out what he wished 
to know, which was, what house the girl was in and what 
would be the best and easiest way of entering it and steal} 
jing her away. 

“Tt will be a hard job,” he said to himself; “but vl | 
get her away from there or know the reason why.” | 

He slouched out-of the village and back to the encamp + 
ment and was summoned by Queen Elsie. 

“You have been to the village?” she asked. 

 M@ete 

“Do you think you can get Madge and bring her backa 

“T think so.” 

“You will have to have help, won’t you?” 

“Yes; Ill get some of the boys to help me.” | 

Then he went out and talked to five or six of the young 
gypsies who had been with him when they attacked anf 
eaptured Dick and left him in the old hollow tree. 

The youths said they would help him, and so he fd 
that all ‘he had to do was to wait till night came; then | 
would be able to bring Madge back in triumph. 

“She thinks she has got away from me,” he told hi 
self; “but [’ll show her that she hasn’t.” 




























CHAPTER, XIII. o 


THE BRITISH FLEE. j 
The strange story of the finding of his daughter in i 
person of the gypsy maiden by the Englishman, Ro 
Ambrose, soon became known throughout the ere 
the patriot encampment as well. 

The soldiers were talking about it that evening, J W 
Dick Slater and Tom Waldron entered the encampm 
They had left their three comrades on guard near 
British encampment and had come to report to ¢ Fel 
Sullivan. Zz 

When Dick and Tom heard the news they were ar 
surprised. 

Dick was delighted, for he peered. byes it wes § 
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reat good fortune for the girl, but Tom looked glum. 
ick noticed this, and asked: 

What’s the matter, Tom?” | 

‘Matter enough, Dick. I have fallen in love with that 
, and now her father will take her back to England 
h him and I will never see her again.” 

Jick looked at his comrade searchingly. 

‘Have you really fallen in love with her?” he asked. 
"Yes, and I have been happy in thinking that I would 
able to win her, but now that she has turned out to 
the daughter of a rich Englishman, it is different; and 
: Thave just said, he will no doubt take her to England 
tht away and [ will never see her again.” 

4 tell you what to do,” said Dick; “see her at once, 
l her you love her and get her to promise to marry 
a 99 ° 

“J might do that, Dick, but I’m afraid it won’t do much 
ood. Even if she were to promise to marry me her father 
ould make her break her promise, once he Ep her back 
1 England. ? 

Dick looked thoughtful. . 
“Perhaps you are right,” he said; “well, it will do no 
arm to do as I have suggested. The girl has lived a 
nid, free life, and doubtless has a will of her own, and it 
nay be that her father would not be able to Bet her to 
reak her promise.” 


“Tom looked thoughtful, aad then his face brightened a 
it. 

“Perhaps you are right, Dick,” he said; “I will hope so, 
| least, and will see her this evening and get her prom- 
e, if possible. Of course, it is possible that she does not 
are for me at all.” 

“You can easily settle that point. Wait till I have 
lade my report to General Sullivan and I will go with 
oll. 9? 


4 “All right.” 
Dick went to the house occupied by General Sullivan 
nd told him that the British were still on the hill, and 

hat they seemed ‘to have no intention of moving at pres- 
at. 

General Sullivan looked ee at Dick, and then 
nid : 

“Tt would seem that they are waiting for reinforce- 
nents. It is my belief that they are expecting to be joined 

h other forces—possibly by Tories and Indians.” 

| “Don’t you think it would be a good plan to attack 

jhem before they are reinforced, sir?” asked Dick. 

| “I would do so if they were not occupying such a strong 

Josition. They could give us a very hard fight and could 

ause great havoc in our ranks. This I wish to avoid, if 

jossible.” 

i They talked awhile longer, and then Dick took his de- 

arture. 

| He went back to where the Liberty Boys were en- 
amped and told Tom Waldron he was ready to go and 

Il on the ex-gypsy maiden. 












Of course, Tom was eager 
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to go, and they went to the house where Royal Ambrose 
and his daughter had secured quarters. . 

The girl was glad to see the youths. Especially was 
she glad to see Tom, but, girl-like, she concealed this fact 


quite successfully, and pretended to be more pleased to 


see Dick than to see his companion. — 

Dick congratulated her on her good fortune in finding 
a father, and a wealthy one at that, and asked her if she 
were going to accompany him to England right away. 

“J am not going to England at all,” was ‘the reply. 

Tom Waldron started and his face lighted up, while 
he came very near giving utterance to an exclamation of 
joy. Frances was watching Tom, and when she saw the 
look that came over his face she was delighted, though 
she was careful not to let the fact show on her face. 

“He loves me!” she told herself; “oh, I'am so glad!” 

Dick, in order to help his comrade out and secure for 
him information that he v was undoubtedly eager to secure, 
asked : 

“Why are you not going to “England?” 

“Because I like America,” was the reply: 

“Ah, so that is the reason, is it?” 

“Yes; I have lived here ever since I. can remember, 
and I don’t want to go to a strange country and start all 


over again.” ‘ 


“TI don’t blame you,” said Dick; “I am glad that you 
are going to stay in America; but I would not have 
thought that your father would have been willing to set- 
tle here.” 

‘He wanted me to go to England, but when he saw that 
I did not wish to do so, he said that we would awe} in New 
York.” 


“Ah, you are going to live there, then?” 

“Yes; father said he could not live away out here in 
this wild country, but that he could be very well satisfied 
in New York City, and that suits me very well.” 

‘Dick knew that this would suit Tom, for that youth’s 
parents lived only about ten miles from the city, and he 
would be able to go and see the girl after the war was 
over and he was back at his home. 

“T guess it will work out all right,” Dick thought; 
then he said he had some work to do, and excused himself 
and left, Tom remaining. | 

He was determined to find out how he was regarded by 
the ex-gypsy maiden, if such a thing was possible. 

He took up the conversation as soon as Dick was gone 
and was soon conversing pleasantly and animatedly. He 
was a good talker and the girl liked to hear him talk, so 
they enjoyed themselves very much. At last Tom got his 
courage worked up to the sticking point, and told Frances 
that he loved her and asked her to marry him. She made 
him happy ‘by saying that she loved him in return and 
would marry him, and he went back to the Liberty Boys’ 
quarters the happiest youth in New York State. ) 

He told Dick that it was all right; that he had asked 
Frances to marry him and that she had consented, the 
marriage to take place as soon as the war was ended. _ 





¥ ' 4 
te oe 
iy ' 
» ta 


=a 





“I congratulate you, Tom,” said Dick; “I think you 
have won a good girl, and that she will make you happy.” 

“T am sure of it, Dick.” 

The other youths all cobdininlated. 7 Tom, for they knew 
of his love for the ex-gypsy maiden. 

It was now dark, and Dick and Tom took their depart- 
ure. They made their way back to the vicinity of the 
British encampment, and found their three comrades on 
guard. ; 

“Everything is quiet,” Bob reported; “the British are 
still Shame and I don’t think they have any intention of 
moving.” 


“General Sullivan is sure they are waiting for rein- 
foreements, Bob,” said Dick. 

“T think it likely.” 

“Well, so are we, and there is a chance that ours may 
get here first; in that case we will make an attack on the 
redcoats.” 


“T wish our other force would hurry up,” said Bob; 
“I'd like to make an attack on the British; I guess they 
think we are afraid of them, and I would like to ee to 
them that we are not.” 

“We will get the chance, I think. D 

‘“T hope so.” 


“About midnight the youths diagonal that the Brit- 


ish were stirring. They were evidently getting ready to 
break camp and march away. 

“You boys watch them,” said Dick; “I'll hasten to 
Tioga and carry the news to General Sullivan.” 

He hurried away, and half an hour later was in the pa- 
triot encampment. 


He found it in a state of confusion and eeilited The 


other force, under General Clinton, had just arrived. 


General Sullivan was up and was talking to General 
Clinton when Dick put in ap appearance. 

“The British are breaking camp and getting ready to 
march, sir!” said Dick, after saluting. 

“Say you so?” cried General Sullivan; “then we must 


. break camp also and get after them. We must not let 


them get away from us, now that our own reinforcements 
have arrived.” | 
He at once gave the necessary orders, and soon the sol- 
diers were busily engaged in getting ready to march. 
An hour later the combined forces marched away, and 
three-quarters of an hour afterward were in the vicinity 
of the hill that had been occupied by the British. 
_ Bob Estabrook and his three companions stated that 
the British had been gone an hour, at least. 
“Then we must get after them!” said General Sullivan. 
The army marched away in the direction in which Bob 
said the enemy had gone, and the march was kept up till 


- morning, but the redeoats had not been overtaken. 


At daylight the army came to a stop and cooked and. 
ate breakfast. The soldiers were very tired, and it was 
decided to rest an hour. 


Dick and Bob were sent ahead to see if they could see} 


the enemy. _ 
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“We wish to a sure that we are on their bak ” said 
General Sullivan. q 
The youths made their way forward, and half an hour 
later caught sight of the British. The redeoats had jus a 
broken camp and were resuming the march. _ | 
The youths hastened back to the patriot encampment. 
“We are on their track,’ Dick reported to the general, 
and he told where the-redcoats had been seen. / 
The patriot army broke camp at once, then, and re- 
sumed the march. | 
A stern chase is ‘always a long ‘chase, it is said, and it 
proved to be the case this time. Three days passed, and 
still the patriot soldiers had been unable to catch up with 
the enemy. 























“We will catch them sooner or later,” said General Sul 
livan, confidently, and General Clinton coincided in This) 
view of the matter. 

“Yes, we should be able to catch them,” he said; “a 
when we do, we will haye them at our mercy, for we out 
number them five to one.” 

“Yes, they would soon have to. surrender,” General Sul } 
livan: agreed. 


. “They understand that,” said Dick; “that is the reason 
they have been marehing so swiftly.” | 
Then the general told Dick to go on ahead and keep 4 
sharp watch on the enemy. | 
“We are getting into a part of the country that 
been infested by Tories and Indians, under Johnson, the 
Butlers and Brant, the Indian chief,” he said; “and the, 
British are likely to be reinforced at almost any time. I 
that should occur we would have a hard fight on ow 
hands, no doubt.” | 


Dick saluted and withdrel, and a few minutes later § ney 
and Bob hastened on ahead to keep a sharp lookout, t 
he had been told to do by General Sullivan. 4 

An hour later they came in sight of the enemy. 4 

The British had come to a stop, and when the two p 
triot spies got close enough to see what was going on th 
made a discovery. 4 

Hundreds of Tories and Indians were there with | 
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THE DEFEAT OF THE BRITISH. 


“Just look at the Tories and Indians, Dick!” a 


British and Hessian soldiers. 
“Phere are a lot of them, Bob.” 
“TY should say so.” 


The enemy had been reinforced. 

“Yes, we haye lost our opportunity of capturi 
entire British force; we did not catch mp with if 
enough.” ‘ a 


“That’s so; wel, there will be a fight, anyway, # 
‘ig something.” > 3 7 
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[rne; I would rather fight than to have to keep 
rn hi ng the way we have been doing.”’ 

So would I. Well, shall we go back and tell General 
ji van the news?” 

\ Yes; but first we must size up the enemy and find out, 
woximately, at least, how strong it is.” 

they stole forward, but used extreme care in doing s0, 
‘they realized that there was danger of being discov- 
d by the Indians. 

Belly, after a long spell of hard work in worming 
mselves along, they got close enough so that they could 
@ up the enemy. 

They already knew how many British and Hessians 
ere were, and all that was necessary was for them to 
fimate the number of Tories and Indians. 

This was rather a difficult matter, but they finally suc- 
eded in aecomplishing it to their satisfaction. 

@ They watched the enemy closely, and after awhile de- 
ded that the British and their allies were making prepa- 
tions to show fight. 

The point where the enemy was encamped was not far 
om the village of Newtown, and it was a very good place 
ra battle. 

When they had finished their work Dick and Bob stole 
way, exercising great care in doing so, for they were well 
ware that there was danger that the keen-eyed redskins 
Might see them. 

They were successful in escaping observation, however, 
d when they were at a safe distance they hastened their 
ootsteps. Half an hour later they were with the patriot 
umy and had told Generals Sullivan and Clinton the 
lews. . 

“So the British have been reinforced by the Tories and 
Indians, eli?” remarked Sullivan; “and they are going to 

how fight? Very well, we eat give them all the fight- 

g they want.” 
| There were about fifteen hundred Tories and Indians, 
Dick and Bob estimated, and even with this number to 
inforce them the British and Hessians were outnum- 
ered more than two to one, so the patriots felt that they 
vould be able to triumph over the enemy. 

It would not do to go at the affair rashly, however; it 
vould be necessary to exercise caution, and General Sul- 
ivan ordered that a skirmish line be thrown out as they 
idvanced, so as to make it ere for the British to 

ake him by surprise. 

The enemy thad chosen its position and was sticking 
here, however, and when the patriot army got close 
mough to observe anything it was seen that breastworks 
rere beihg thrown up and preparations for defense were 

leing made. 

Preparations were made to attack the enemy, and when 
iil was ready the attack was made. 

It was quite a fierce battle, but the one thousand Brit- 
sh, with their Tory and Indian allies, were not a maak 
r their patriot foe. 

1 Phey_ were soon forced to beat a retreat, — lost a 
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large number, while the patriot loss was light, compara- 
tively speaking. 
The Tories and Indians were scattered to the four 
winds, and the latter did not go back to the British army _ 
at all. The Tories headed westward toward their head- 
quarters at Fort Niagara. 

The British retreated toward the north and managed to 
keep out of the way, though Sullivan chased them quite 


awhile. 


“IT guess we have done as well as could be expected,” 
General Sullivan said to his brother general that evening 
when they had gone into camp. ‘We have thrashed the | 
redcoats, Tories and Indians and sent them flying.” 

They talked of the victory awhile and then General 
Clinton asked: 

“What are we going to do next, General Sullivan?” 

‘T shall follow orders, General Clinton, and they are 
to the effect that we do the Indians as much damage as 
possible. We are ‘to destroy their crops, burn their vil- 
lages and make them wish they had remained neutral and 
kept out of the affair altogether.” — 

“That will serve them right.” 

‘This was done. For more than a week the patriot army 
moved hither and thither, burning Indian villages, de- 
stroying crops and causing the redskins all the trouble 
possible. Everywhere the army went it left a scene of 
devastation. 


Then the patriot army found itself back at Tioga, 
where it went into cainp for the night, it having arriv ed 
there in the evening. 

As may be supposed, ‘Tom Waldron was eager to learn 
what had become of his sweetheart, and he went at once 
to the house where she had been staying when the army 
left there nearly two weeks before. , 

He was agreeably surprised to find her there. 

“T did not want to go away without seeing you again,” 
she told Tom, and this pleased him greatly. 

“You are a dear little sweetheart!” he said; “I am 
glad you stayed, for I wanted to see you again betore you 
left this part of the country.” 

“JT wanted to tell you about an adventure I had the: 
night your army left here,” said Frances. 

“What happened?” he asked. 

“Some of my old gypsy companions tried to steal me 
away and take me back to the encampment. : 

“You don’t say so!” 

“Yes; I think that Queen Elsie was at the bottom of 
the attempt.” 
“Quite likely; where are the gypsies now?” 

“They are still lurking in the vicinity.” 

“Waiting for a chance to get you and take you away 
with them, I suppose.” | 

“Yes; that is what father thinks, and he is afraid to 
start away, for fear they will lie in wait and capture me.” 

“Why not go back with our army?” | 

That would be just what we would like to do; pi is 
your army going back?” 
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« Yes. %? 


“T will speak to father about it; I am sure he will want | 


to accompany you.” 

Mr. Ambrose came in presently and was introduted to 
Tom. He had not made the youth’s acquaintance before 
the army went away, and naturally he was rather eager to 
see what sort of young fellow his ante had taken a 
liking to. 

He talked very pleasantly to Tom, and when he learned 
that the army was to march back toward New York at an 
early date, he said at once that he and Frances would go 
along. 


Mr. Ambrose left the two young folk together presently, 
and they talked long and earnestly on topics dear to the 
hearts of young people under such circumstances. Their 
conversation would not interest the reader, so. we will 
simply say that Tom returned to the ae looking 


happy. * 
“So she is still here, Tom?” remarked Dick, smilingly. 
“Yes,” was the reply; “but they are going to accom- 
pany us when we start back.” 
“Why haven’t they gone sooner?” 
“They were afraid to do so on account of the gypsies. 3 
“How is that?” 


| 
“The gypsies tried to kidnap Frances arith the evident | 8443 


intention of carrying her back to their camp and taking 
her away,” said Tom, and then he explained the affair. 
“Well, it would have been dangerous for them to start 


back without an escort,” said Dick; “Queen Elsie would | the east, and Mr. Ambrose and his daughter accompa 
like to. get the girl back, and I would not put it past the 


gypsies to murder Mr. Ambrose if they got the chance.” 
“Some of those swarthy-faced rascals are capable of 
_ murder, I am sure,” said Mark Morrison. 
“Yes, indeed,” from, Dick. 
| They talked awhile longer, and then Dick’s face lighted 
up, and he said: 


“T have an idea, boys. 
when we were coming to this vicinity I was captured by 
a gypsy youth named Rollo and taken by him and his 
companions, six or seven in number, and placed, bound 
hand and foot, in an old hollow tree and left there to 
starve?” 

“Yes, we remember it,” said Mark Morrison. 

“Well, I haven’t got even with the young rascals for 
that, and I would like to settle the score,.so what do you 


say to going to the gypsy camp. and qitenns to the mat- | 


ter?” 

“Just the thing!” cried Bob; “what shall we le with 
them, give them a good thrashing?” f 

“Yes—with good, big switches.” 

“Hurrah! That is just the thing to do,” from Bob; 
“let’s go at once!” 


The youths set out. All went, for they were eager to 


see the affair, even though all could not take a hand in it. ' 


The gypsy encampment was soon reached and the Lib- 


erty Boys surrounded it to keep the tein ee were SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copig. 


aiter from making their escape. 
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You remember, I told you that 
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Dick then went to Queen Elsie and told her that he 
and his comrades had come there to settle with Rollo and 
seven other youths, and that it would go hard with any of 
the men if they attempted to interfere. 3 

The queen of the gypsies saw it would be useless to try 
to resist, and so she gave the order that the men remain 
quiet and make no hostile demonstration. 

Dick had a good memory for faces, and he had no dif. 
ficulty in picking out Rollo and the young gypsies who 
had been with him the time they captured him and left 
him in the hollow tree. As soon as this had been done 
Rollo and his comrades were given sound thrashings with 
big, tough switches, and they howled like. they were being 
killed. Indeed the pain must have been considerable, 
for the. youths who wielded the switches laid them on 
lustily. 

When this had been done he told the queen that it would 
be well for her to break camp and get away from that 
part of the country, and the advice was taken, for the 
youths had not reached their own encampment before the 
gypsies were on the move. f 

When*Tom Waldron told Frances about the affair nex 
day she was delighted. 

“T’m glad that you did give Rollo a thrashing, ? 
“TY hate him, and he bothered me so much with hi 
nwiaidaads attentions’ that it gives me pleasure to knoy 
that he got a whipping.” 

Two days later the patriot army marched away sane 




























nied it. 
The patriot army did not go clear to New York Cit vp 
but Tom Waldron and three comrades accompanied th@- 
two to the city as.an escort, returning to the army as sooty’ 
as they saw Mr. Ambrose and Frances safely a 
there.” ! 
Mr. Ambrose bought a fine residence in New York, ir 
stalled Frances therein, and then went back to Englan¢ 
and transacted his poliee: after which he came back t 
America and settled down to stay during the rest of hi 
life. 
When the war ended Tom Waldron and Frances Am} 
brose were married, and they were very happy. P 
Thus ends the ORY of “The Liberty Boys and thi 
Bypsies. ie 
THE END. | 
| 1 . 
The next number (157) of “The Liberty Boys of ’76? 
will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS’ FLYING AR ° 


Moore. | | { 
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4 Jack Wright and His Plectric Air Schooner; or, The Mystery of a 
Magic Mine. By ‘“Noname.”’ 

Philadelphia 1 Phil ; or, From a Bootblack to a Merchant. By How- 

a us 

3 Custer’s Last ‘Shot; or, The Boy Trailer of the Jathe Horn. By 

. An Old Scont. 

4 The pivae Rangers; or, The Sons of Freedom. By Gen. Jas. A, 


iP 
35 ola Sixty-Nine; or, “he Prince of Engineers, -By 28 Merritt. 
£36 is the Fire-Worshippers ; or, Two New York oys ca Mexico. 


oward Austin. 













ra Jack Wright and his Electric Sea Motor ; or, The Search for a 
S. Dr rig g Wreck. on oname.’ 

Q a ears on an Island; or, The Story of a Castaway. By 

Thos. H. Wilson. 

hag Oolaraio Carl; or, The King of the Saddle. By An Old Scout. 

40 Hook and Ladder Jack, the Daring Young Fireman. By Ex-Fire 
Chief Watftden. 

Z £. Ae aap nd; or, Among the Floes. By Berton Bertrew 

2 Jack right and His Ocean Sleuth- lound ; or, Tracking an Un- 
der-Water Treasure. By ‘‘Noname.” 

18 The Fatal Glass: or, The Traps and Snares of New York. A 
True Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 

4 The Maniac Engineer; or, A Life’s Mystery. By Jas. C. Merritt. 
65 Jack Wright and His Electric Locomotive ; or, The Lost Mine of 


Ne Death Valley. By. ‘“‘Noname.” 

3G The Ten Boy Scouts. A Story of the Wild West. By An Old 
s Scout. 

eee Young Hickory, the Spy; or, Man, Woman, or Boy. By Gen’l 


Jas. A. Gordon. 
Dick Bangle, the Boy Actor. 
3 can Actor). 

9 A New York Boy in the Soudan; or, The Mahdi’s Slave. 
; ard Austin. 
) Jack Wright and His Electric Balloon Ship; or, 30,000 Leagues 

Above the Earth. By ee 

The Game-Cock of Deadwood. A Story of the Wild Northwest. 
j By Jas C. Merritt. 
2 Harry Hook, the Boy Fireman of No. 1; or, Always at His Post. 
34 By Bx-Fire Chief Warden. 


By N. S. Wood (The Young Ameri- 
By How- 
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SARANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

= Dear Str—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 
<, - copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos....-..-20000-0) 
WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos............ 


PLUCK AND LUCE. 


CONTAINS ALi SORTS OF STORIES, EVERY STORY COMPLETE. 
BEAUTIFULLY COLORED COVERS. 


PRICE 5 CENTS. - 


oe reve of New York. By N. 8S. Woods i Young Ke lnteon 

ctor 

Jack Wright and His Dandy of, the Deep; or, Driven Afloat in the 
Sea of Fire. By ‘“‘Noname.” 


253 
254 


255 ssi Sea of Ice; or, The Perils of a Boy Whaler. By Berton - 
ertrew. 
256 Mad Anthony Wayne, the Hero of Stony Point. By Gen’l. Jas. 
A. Gordon. 
257 The oo Scout ; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old 
cou 
258 Jack Wright’s Demon of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among 


the Cowboys. 
vee Morty, Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. RB. 


Dan Driver, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain Express; 
Railroading on the Denver and Rio Grande. 

Silver Sam of Santa Fe; or, The Lions’ Treasure Cave. 
Old Scout. 


Jack Wright and His Electric Torpedo Ram; or, The Sunken 


or, 


By An 


City of the Atlantic. By ‘“Noname.” 
263 The Rival Schools; or, Fighting for the Championship. By 
Allyn Draper. 
264 Jack Reef, the Boy Captain; or, Adventures on the Ocean. By 
Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
265 A 2 in Wall Street; or, Dick Hatch, the Young Broker. By 
Shackleford. 
266 Jack Wright and his Iron-Clad Air Motor; or, Searching for a 


Lost Explorer. By “Noname. 

The Rival Base Ball Clubs; or, The Champions of Columbia 
Academy. By Allyn Draper. 

The Boy Cattle King; or, Frank Fordham’s Wild ye Ranch. 
By an Old Scout. 

Wide Awake Will, The Plucky Boy Fireman of No. 8: er, Fight- 
ing the Flames for Fame and Fortune. By ex-Fire Chief Watr- 
en. 


Jack Wri ieee and His Blectric Tricycle; or, Fighting the Stran- 


‘ glers of the Crimson Desert. By ‘“‘Noname.”’ 
he Coe of New York. A Pathetic Story of a Great City. 
By N. S. Wood (the Young American Actor). 
2 Sitting Bull’s Last Shot; or, The Vengeance of an Indian Police- 
man. By Pawnee Bill. 


The Haunted House on the Harlem; or, The Mystery of a Miss- 


ing Man. By Howard Austin. 
274 Jack Wright and His Ocean Plunger ; or, The Harpoon Hunters 
of the Arctic. By “Noname.” cs 
275 Claim 33: or, The Boys of the Mountain: By Jas. C. Merri 
276 7 Road f0%* Ruin; or, The Snares and Pematationn of Nor’ York. By 
no cw 
277 A Spy: wi Cee ; or, o Fighting for Washington and Liberty. By Gen’l Jas, 
278 Jack Wright’s _Fiying Torpedo; or, The Black Demons of Dismal 
Swamp. By “‘Noriame.” 
279 High Ladder Harry, The Young Fireman of Freeport; or, Always at 
the Top. By Ex. Fire-Chief Warden. 
280 100 ee of Gold; or, The Aztecs’ Buried Secret. By Richard R, 
ontgomery 
281 Pat! Malloy: af. "An Trish Boy’s Pluck and Luck. By Allyn Draper. 
282 Jack Wright.and His Electric Sea Ghost; or, A Strange Under Water 
Journey. By ‘‘Noname.” 
283 Sixty Mile Sam; or, Bound to be on Time, By Jas. C. Merritt. 
284 pegrece North Latitude; or, The Handwriting in the ceburg. By 
owa ustin. 
235 Joe, The Actor’s Boy; or, Famous at Fourteen, By N. S, Wood. (the 
Young American Actor.) 
286 Dead for 5 Years; or, The Mystery of a Madhouse. By Allyn Draper. 
287 Broker Bob; or, The Youngest Operator in Wall Street. By H. K. 


Shack! eford. 
88 Boy Pards; or, Making A Home on the Border. By An Old 
38 9 The @ Twenty Doctors; or, The Mystery of the Coast. By Capt. aad HR. 


290 The Bor ‘Cavalry Scout; or, Life in tne Saddle. By Gen'l. Jas, A. 
oraon. 
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SECRET SERVICE 


OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, 


DETECTIVES. 


PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY 


LATEST. ISSUES: 


Bradys and the Juggler; or, Out with a Variety Show. 

Bradys and the Moonshiners; or, Away Down in Tennessee. 

Bradys in. Badtown; or, The "Fight for a Gold Mine. 

Bradys in the Klondike ; or, Ferreting Out the Gold Thieves. 

The Bradys on the Hast Side; or, Crooked Work in the Slums. 

The Bradys and the “Highbinders’; or, The Hot Case in China- 
town. 

The re and the Serpent Ring; or, The Strange Case of the 
Fortune-Teller 

The ae ana “Silent Sam”; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dumb 


The 
The 
The 
The 


Gan 
ag Bradys and the “Bonanza’’ King; or, Fighting the Fakirs in 
’Frisco. 
ei Po and the Boston Banker; or, Hustling for Millions in 
the Hu 
The Bradys on Blizzard Island ; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of 
Cape Nome. 
The Bradys in the Black Hills; or, Their Case in North Dakota. 
ae Bradys and “Faro Frank” ; or, A Hot Case in the Gold 
nes. 
The Bradys and the “Rube’’; or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 
The Bradys as Firemen; or, Tracking a Gang of Incendiaries. 
e eee in the Oil ‘Country ; or, The Mystery of the Giant 
usher 
The Bradys and the Blind Beggar; or, The Worst Crook of All. 


The Bradys and the Bankbreakers ; or, Working the Thugs of. 


Chicago 
The Bradys and the Seven Skulls; or, The Clew That Was Found 
in the Barn. 
ba Bradys in Mexico; or, ‘ihe Search for the Aztec Treasure 
ouse 
aie Bradys at Black Run; “or, Trailing the Coiners of Candle 
ree 
The Bradys Among the Bulls and Bears; or, Working the Wires 
in Wall Street. 
The Bradys and the King; or, Working for the Bank of England. 
ae coe and the Duke’s Diamonds; or, The Mystery of the 
ac 


ig eee and the Bed Rock Mystery; or, Working in the Black 

ills 

The Bradys and the Card Crooks; or, Working on an Ocean Liner. 

The Bradys and “John Smith”; or, The Man Without a Name. 

The Bradys and the Manhunters; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp. 

The Bradys and the High Rock Mystery; or, The Secret of the 
Seven Steps. 

Sais ene nt the Block House; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the 

rontier 

The Bradys in Baxter Street; or, The House Without a Door. 

The Bradys Midnight Call; or, The Mystery of Harlem Heights. 

The Bradys Behind the Bars; or, Working on Blackwells Island. 


The Bradys and the Brewer's Bonds; or, Working on a Wall 
Street Case. 

The Bradys on the Bowery; or, The ene for a Missing Girl. 

The Bradys and the Pawnbroker ;. or, A Very Moaterivaa ase. 


The Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or, Working for the Mint. 

ee Bradys at Bonanza Bay; ‘or, Working on a Million Dollar 

te Bradys and the Black Riders; or, The Myaterious Murder at 
own. 

The Sane and Senator Slam; or, Working With Washington 


Cro 
ie en rate and the Man from Nowhere; or, Their Very Hardest 
bari “Bradys and “No. 99”; or, The Search for a Mad Million- 
Te 1 ‘Bradys at Baffin’ s Bay; or, The Trail Which Led to the Arc- 


° 


217 
218 


219 
220° 
221 
222 
223 
224 
225 


226 


252 
253 


254 
255 


256 
257 


258 


s ee and “Simple Sue’; or, The Keno Queen of Sawdu 


The Bradys and Gim Lee; or, Working a Clew in Chinatown. 

aes reas and the “Vege” Men; or, Seckine a Clew on the 

The Bradys and the Blind Banker; or, Ferretting Out the Wal 
Street Thieves. 

The Bradys and the Black Cat; or, Working Among the Caré 
Crooks of Chicago. 

The Bradys and the Texas Oil King; or, Seeking a Clew in the 
Southwest. 

The Bradys and the Night Hawk; or, New York at Midnight. 

The Bradys in the Bad Lands; or, Hot work in South Dakota. 

Bea poe at Breakneck Hall; or, The Mysterious House on the 

arlem 
are ee and the Fire Marsters or, Hot Work in Horners. 


ville. 

The Bradys and the Three Sheriffs; or, Doing a Turn in Ten- 
nessee 

The Bradys and the Opium Smugglers; or, A Hot Trail on the 
Pacific Coast. 

The Bradys’ Boomerang; or, Shaking Up the Wall Street Wire 


Tappers. 
The Bradys Among ff the Rockies; or, Working Away Out West. 
The Bradys and 4 Lynch; or, After the Arkansas Terror. 
The Bradys end the Boys ; or, Hustling in the Black Hills 
The Bradys and Gantain angs; or, The Mystery of a — 
Steamer. 
The Bradys in Maiden Lane; or, Tracking the Diamond Crook 
ane eee and Wells-Fargo ‘Case; or, The Mystery of the Mon 
ana Ma 


.The Bradys and ‘‘Bowery Bill’; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley. 


or een at Bushel Bend; or, Smoking Out the Chinese Smy 


. D. FT Myste 
The Bradys and the Wire Gang; or, The Great Race-Tra 
Swindle. 


a 
Te nee Among the Mormons; or, Secret Work in Salt Lake 
ores a raion and “Fancy Frank’’; or, The Velvet Gang of Bla 


The Biaave at Battle Cliff; or, Chased Up the Grand Canyon. 
Tag Sense and ‘“‘Mustang ‘Mike’; or, The Man With the Brand 
an , 
ore Sete at Gold Hill; or, The Mystery of the Man fro’ 
ontan 
a cern and Pilgrim Pete; 


5 The Bradys and the Black Eagle Express; or, The Fate of 1 
Frisco Flyer. 

The Bradys and Hi-Lo-Jak; or, Dark Deeds in Chinatown. 

The Bradys and the Texas Rangers: or, Rounding up the Gia 
Goods Fakirs. 


me “Bradys and the Messenger Boy; or, The A 


or, Fhe Tough Sports of Terr 













The behave and the Wall Street Wizard; or, the Cash That Di 
Not Come. A 
The Bradys and Cigarette Charlie; or, _the Smoothest Crook | 
the World. Le 
se pradye at Bandit Gulch; or, tren Wall Street to the 1 a 


ge zones in the Foot-Hills; or, The Blue Band of Hard i 

xuic 

The Bradys and Brady the Banker; or, The Secret of the ¢ 
Santa Fe Trail. c 

The Bradys’ Grave 

The Bradys and “ 
scrabble. 

The Bradys and Tombstone Tom; or, A Hurry Call from Arizo 

The aa Backwoods Trail; or, Landing the Log Rollé, 


Gan 
The Bradya and “Joe Jinger’’; or, The Clew in the Convict Cal 


a Clue; or, Dealings With Doctor Death 
onely Luke” : ; or, The Hard Gang of Ha 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, 7 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS | 


of our libraries, and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. 


24 Union Square, New Yor 


S 
has ~ 


_ 
- 


Cut out and @- 


in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you byR<«: 


turn mail. 


POSTAGE 


STAMPS TAKEN 


eceoteoeeeenereeenseeee ewe eeseeeeneeeeaeeseet ee eeGanete%®eevees 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
. Dear Str—Enclosed find...... cents for which please send me: ae 


Bones of WORK, AND WIN, Nadie lotirs (ihe paktooetenolaseteat eo euee! «aca anne’ 


&“c 


“ WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos.......... 
‘ FRANK READE WEEKLY, Nos....... 
“ PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos..........% 
SECRET SERVICE, Nos............-- 
“ THE LIBERTY BOYS OF 7%6, Nos.... 


‘ Ten-Cent coe Baok es IN G82 bon eis's' os 
Cina ndeees ) ON 


“é 
ée 
“ec 


“é 


és 


t 
oo 8:19 ©@ 


o r 


THE SAME AS MONEY. 


+ 
arm 


f 
Mi 
Pe 
eet eee*eeveeeeeveeveeeereeeeeeeeeveeeeee eee ee 8 2 
4 : 


a 
a atwlolh okie ale a wal eidsdvos-a cata 
3 * 


“4 


a 
FEB a States a cabal eda Maen ww Gime caso kt Renta 









« ie oN 
eee eevee eveeveeeeeeeeoeveeeeoceeeeeaeeaeeeee ee ee ea ee ee ba 
a) P * 
ea ae 
oeeovreveeeeoveeeeeeeaeeeseeveeeaeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eit) 

on teh 


awa 


coceeceereeeeoeeseseeceeeeseereereesecr © “8 Rie 


4 
: 
a 
4 


rs 
owoevwceoenoeaenvneereeeeeeseeseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee ee 
7 s 4 
Z 


cos dtccickoices cs) gaa 


e THE STAGE. oe 
No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKD 
S800K.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
jost famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
bis wonderful little book. 
No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
ent and amateur shows. 
| No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
soy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
“ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

_ No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
sontains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
‘Terrence Mulavon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
*btain a copy immediately. iz 
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
jlete instructions how to. make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
enic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 
_ No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
Ost:jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
over popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
solored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


| HOUSEKEEPING. & ; 

Wo. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
‘il instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
jowers at hoinc. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


‘shed. | 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
mm cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
ash, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 


sastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


sOOKS, : 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
sverybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
yeription of the wonderful uses of elec*zicity and electro magnetism ; 
?egether with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
te. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
ustrations. 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
aining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
oils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
4y R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. } 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
“egether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

_ Wo. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
\Xennedy. The secret given away. Hvery intelligent boy reading 
his book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
oudes every nig’t with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
cet, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. it is the 
remeatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A coraplete compendium 
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
“or parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. ays 

No. 85" HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and usefui little 
»eok, coritaining the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
eackgamnion, croquet. dominoes, etc. a 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
ihe leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty sayings. 
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
sook, givitig the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
yage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Asaction wR All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66. H 
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W TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
4-ed interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
Neemplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


| ETIQUETTE. 

We, 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTH.—It 
‘a a great life.secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
ali about. There’s happiness in it. Ss 
No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
good society and the easiest and most approved igi mn aD 
church, an 


ot! 


searing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, 
a the drawing-room. 


DECLAMATION. 
We. 27. ROW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
Sextaining the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
finleet, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, *together 
with many standerd readings. 


a | i 


a « 45 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKHR.—Containing fowx> 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becomda 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the moa 
simple and concise manner possible. : 
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting. &> 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the box 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRIT.—The arts and wiles of flirteciom 386 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods oi 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it com- 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which ip 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. Yon cannot be happy) 
without one. . 
_No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrae 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the bail-room and at parti 
yaad to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squak 

ances. ' 
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE. LOVE.—A , complete guide to lov, 
courtship and marria, Ziving sensible advice, rules and etiquet®) 
to be observed, with muny curious and interesting things not gen- 
erally known. 
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in tao 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tiao 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of tio 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world, 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male an‘! 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boe 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


‘BIRDS AND ANIMALS. ean 
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated aia 
containing full instructions for the management and training of 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, étc. 
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGHONS AN® 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illuc> 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 
No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hia®) 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and bir 
dileo how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 

eene, 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—4 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving come- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping, 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving. fu 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eigin? 
Bias er ns making it the most complete book of the kind evox 
published. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and ‘ln 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ¢= 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and die 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi 
book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book top 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 19.—FRANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANGL! 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving tho 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States and 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, had) 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books publishe 

No. 88. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-——A Wom 
derful book, containing useful and _ practical information in tka 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
eamly Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general comp 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Coms 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely il}ustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Bra 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuaby 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventure) 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contaia- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it, 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othe 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 


Abney. et Le 

No.'62, HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain admittan 
course of Study, Hxaminations, Duties, Staff of Officers, P 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should! 
know to ke a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, authe? 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Compiete {im-, 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval 
Acade:zay. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptien 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a bey 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Gem- 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How %® eooans a 
West Point Military Cadet.” 








PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
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A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. 


By HARRY MOORE. 


These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful 
account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of American 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives 
for the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence. 
Every number will consist of 32 large pages of reading matter, 
bound in a beautiful colored cover. 


LATEST ISSUES: 115 The Liberty Boys’ Wager, And How They Won It. 


pt 


~ JHE LIBERTY BOYS OF 76. 


a , ’ 3 = ‘cage Wat > 116 The Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tricked but Not Beaten. 
‘© es ton Daring Scheme; or, Their Plot to Capture the 117 The Liberty Boys and the Dwarf; or, A Dangerous Enemy. 
77 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Move: or, Into the Enemy's Country. 118 The Liberty Boys’ Dead-Shots; or, The Deadly Twelve. 
73 The Liberty Boys’ Beacon Light: or, The Signal on the Mountain. 119 The Liberty Boys’ League ; or, The ree Boys Who Helped. 
79 The Liberty Boys’ Honor; or, The Promise That Was Kept. 120 mer ed Boys’ Neatest Trick; or, How the Redcoats were 
0 siber joys’ “Tr Strike’; or, Bowling the British Over. ae wae : , - Sk 
SH The Liberty Bove Gratitude. and How they Showed, $f. 121 The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy's Country. | 
2 The Liberty Boys and the Georgia Giant; or, A Hard Man to 122 ree ens Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty's 
Handle. ™ 
83 The Liberty Boys’ Dead Line: or, “Cross it if You Dare!” 123 The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, Taking Toll from the Tories. 
84 The Liberty Boys ‘‘Hoo-Dooed”’; or, Trouble at Every Turn. 124 The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; or, The Surrender of Burgoyne. 
85 The Liberty Boys’ Leap for Life; or, The Light that Led Them. 125 The Liberty Boys and “Old Put.”; or The Escape at Horseneck. 
86 The Liberty Boys’ Indian Friend; or, The Redskin who l’ought for | 126 The Liberty Boys Bugle Call; or, The Plot to Poison Washington. 
Independence. 127 The Liberty Boys and “Queen Ksther’’; or, The Wyoming Valley 
87 The Liberty Boys “Going it Blind’; or, Taking Big Chances. Massacre. ' 
88 The Liberty Boys’ Black Band; or, Bumping the British Hard. 128 The Liberty Boys’ Horse Guard; or, On the High Hills of Santee. 
S® The Liberty Boys’ “Hurry Call’; or, A Wild Dash to Save a|129 The Liberty Boys and Aaron Burr; or, Battling for Independ- 
Friend. ence. 
90 The Liberty Boys’ Guardian Angel; or, The Beautiful Maid of the|130 The Liberty Boys and the “Swamp Fox”: or, Helping Marion. 
_, Mountain. é, é . . 131 The Liberty Boys and Ethan Allen; or, Old and Young Veterans__—~ — 
91 The Liberty Boys’ Brave Stand; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. 132 The Liberty Buys and the King’s Spy; or, Diamond Cut Dia- 
92 The Liberty Boys *‘Treed”; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. mond. 
& The Liberty Boys’ Dare; or, Backing the British Down. ; 138 The Liberty Boys’ Bayonet Charge; or, The Siege of Yorktown. 
94 =v Liberty Boys’ Best Blows; or, Beating the British at Benning-|134 The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, The Martyrs of the Prison | 
on. ships. 
95 The, Ber Boys in New Jersey; or, Boxing the Ears of the Brit- ] 135 ane Liberty Boys at Bowling Green; or, Smashing the King’s , 
e s sion. statue. 
96 The Liberty Boys’ Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything. 136 The Liberty Boys and Nathan Hale; or, The Brave Patriot Spy. 
97 The Liberty Boys’ Long March: or, The Move that Puzzled the | 137 an Liberty Boys’ “Minute Men’’; or, The Battle of the Cow 
British. : ’ens. : 
Q8 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Front; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights. | 138 The Liberty Boys and the Traitor; or, How They Handled Him. 
99 The Liberty Boys in New York; or, Helping to Hold the Great 1139 The Liberty Boys at Yellow Creek; or, Routing the Redcoats. 
City. 140 The Liberty Boys and General Greene; or, Chasing Cornwallis. 
100 The Liberty Boys’ Big Risk; or, Ready to Take Chances. 141 The Liberty Boys in Richmond; or, Fighting Traitor Ar nold 
101 The Liberty Boys’ Drag-Net; or, hauling the Redcoats In. 142 The Liberty Boys and the Terrible Tory; or, Beating a Bad 
102 The Liberty Boys’ Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British. Man. St nme 
103 The Liberty Boys’ Lucky Blunder; or, The Mistake that Helped | 143 ae Liberty Boys’ Sword-Fight; or, Winning with the Enemy's 
Them. eapons. 
104 The Liberty Boys’ Shrewd Trick: or, Springing a Big Surprise. 144 The- Liberty Boys in Georgia; or, Lively Times Down South. 
105 The Liberty Boys’ Cunning; or, Outwitting the Enemy. 145 The Liberty Boys’ Greatest Triumph: or, The March to Victory. 
106 The Liberty Boys’ “Big Hit: or, Knocking the Redcoats Out. |146 The Liberty Boys and the Quaker Spy: or, Two of a Kind. 
107 The Liberty Boys ‘‘Wild Irishman’; or, A Lively Lad from |147 The Liberty Boys in Florida; or, Fighting Prevost’s Army. 
Dublin. 148 The Liberty Boys’ Last Chance: or, Making the Best of It. 
108 The Liberty Boys’ Surprise: or, Not Just What They Were Look- | 149 The Liberty Boys’ Sharpshooters; or, The Battle of the Kegs. 
ing For. 150 The Liberty Boys on Guard; or, Watching the Enemy. 
109 The Liberty Boys’ Treasure; or, A Lucky Find. 151 The Liberty Boys Strange Guide; or, The Mysterious Maiden, 
110 The Liberty Boys in Trouble: or, A Bad Run of Luck. at Et ied pee Le ee st abort eee 
T Jiberty Boys’ : or tr , rat Cx 53 The erty Boys’ Retreat; or, In “The Shades of Death.” 
He eee iat ors a on iratt Day forthe, Great, Cause 1154 The Liberty Boys and the Firé-Fiend: or, A New Kind of Battle. 
113 The Liberty Boys at Valley Forge; or, Enduring Terrible Hard- 155 The Liberty Boys in Quakertown; or, Making Things Lively in Phila- 
ships. we mephia. ae 2 
114 The Liberty Boys Missing; or, Lost in the Swamps. 156 The Liberty Boys and the Gypsies; or, A Wonderful Surprise, 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, | 24 Union Square, New York 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. 
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STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 
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FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
Dear Str—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 
+ oo» CORIesrOL - WW henes AID WIN, Noes: since cds oe conde o's 


. 190 


rote ¢ WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos....... fis Ee Bek Ait av tae 638 wei oie wives war B A edeeeeedara te Jeera tata: 
pm 0) a ae me PP NOG. Soo Waa h bic wi se cu 0b © win wba vw ae 000 os sb ble bw a aie die e ame LOR 
SO EM Oo a a ee 
Jivani »* SECRET SERVICE. Nos. ..... ee 4 dete oh eRS ein 0 oSa'ws % om Sows Swe Th Se RR ee 
Oe ieee Oe ere 
svee  * .* Pon-Cent “Hand Basks; Nos. .. .. ef Mae de He, 6 oouin Se RAR we Oe bc Beko 


ee ly | ee en (IR ani Ate. 





wey 





: ; Cut out and fill 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re 


